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LAST WEEK’S GREAT WEDDING 


LADY DOROTHY MACMILLAN, THE DAUGHTER OF THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE, AND 
HER HUSBAND, MR. HAROLD MACMILLAN, LEAVING ST. MARGARET'S, WESTMINSTER, 
AFTER THE CEREMONY 
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GROSVENOR' SQUARE, W. 
EAREST,—I've made an awful mistake, haven’t I, 
to come back again so soon from France with the 
franc still well over sixty, most people still away 
basking in the sun at Biarritz and the Riviera, 
and London just a roaring wilderness? (It isn’t true, of course, 
but one has to pretend to think it!) Not even Lloyd George 
and Co. to amuse and cheer us with their unexpected move- 
ments. ; 


a * * 


L writes me from Biarritz that the place is still most extra- 
* ordinarily full. Lady Derby and her daughter, Lady 
Victoria Bullock, with her husband, have arrived at the Palais 
since I left, andso has Lady Isabella Howard with herson. Lady 
Isabella, you know, is the wife of Sir Esme Howard, who 
succeeded Sir Arthur Hardinge as British Ambassador in 
Madrid, and she belongs to that very Italian family, Lord 
Newburgh’s, whose family name is Giustiniani Bandini. King 
Alfonso, too, has been over twice again, dancing with his friends 
at the diners dansants, and ap- 
pearing to be amusing himself 
generally. 
* * * 
Te go back, though, the Su- 
preme Council and all its 
satellites have shown far more 
sense—in this particular matter, 
I mean, of course—than I did, 
and aren’t apparently at all agree- 
ing with Byron, and whoever it 
was that had such a hankering 
desire “to be in England now 
that April’s here.’’ Looks like a 
sort of permanent job—doesn’t 
it >—being attached to the Peace 
Conference ; and what a brilliant 
idea—one of the best they’ve had 
—to choose San Remo. Some- 
body ought to get decorated for 
that, for they tell me it’s perfectly 
heavenly at this time of year, 
and, what’s more, it possesses 
one of the very best restaurants 
in the world. 
* * * 
don’t suppose in such sur- 
roundings it will be any- 
body’s business to get things 
through too quickly, though, of 
course, there are plenty of lovely 
spots. in Europe for them to go 
to still. It’s a pity, really, that 
Wilson is out of it, so to speak, 
for California and the Rocky 
Mountains would have been such 
suitable and peaceful surround- 
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disarmament; and then there’s the Fiume question to 
be started all over again from the beginning. Amazing, 
isn’t it, how the all-conquering male has given ws a 
character for dawdling and putting off till to-morrow >— 
and I’m perfectly convinced that if only Lady Astor had been 
put in charge of the Peace Conference the whole thing would 
have been carried through and finished in a week. 
* * * 

She's one of the latest additions to the Tussaud collection, 

you know. By the way, what do you think of the 
“ Reformers’ Lunches” that she’s going to start at her house 
in St. James’s Square? Apparently the idea is to get the social 
reformers to go there and discuss their pet subjects over 
lemonade cocktails and hors d’cuvres, and ginger beer or 
Vichy water, for I expect these little parties will be strictly 
Pussyfoot. Not exactly my idea of a lively entertainment 
(what do you think?), for probably even social reformers arc 
human, like the rest of us. 

* * * 
Awiul stroke of luck, though, 

for the P.M. to be miles 
away at San Remo, so that he 
can’t possibly be expected to do 
anything about the situation in 
Ireland. Poor Bonar Law, so 
encouraging for him—wasn’t it? 
—to hear that the Mountjoy 
hunger strikers had been let out 
directly after he’d finished making 
his long speech that they wouldn’t 
be! 

* * * 
And what do you think of the 

Lord Mayor of Cork in- 
quest verdict? Suppose the poor 
unfortunate jury and all the rest 
had no choice, or there would 
have been a few more inquests 
about them; but it does look as 
if it were time somebody put I: >- 
land under martial law instead 
of worrying about how many 
votes they would get at the next 
election. 

* % * 
Of course, there are really lots 

of people about, and any 
amount of them to be seen at 
Hawthorn Hill the other day for 
the Household Brigade Steeple- 
chases. Not exactly “a nice day 
for it,’’ either, but the Royal 
Family appeared in full force— 
Queen Mary all in violet, and 
Princess Mary in dark blue, with 


ings for deciding, let’s say, the Mr. E. Temple Thurston with his wife, who was previously 4 very useful raincoat. Most of 


future of the Ukraine. 
% * a 


Miss Joan Katherine Cann, and his daughter, Olive. Asa 
novelist Temple Thurston has for many years been in the 
front rank. ‘The City of Beautiful. Nonsense” and.‘ Sally 


us, in fact, pattered about in 
thick boots with umbrellas and 


G till—apart from having a nice Bishop” are perhaps his best-known works, but his later ™acs, and made the most of 
holiday—I expect they will works, including his most recent publication, “Sheepskins the sunny moments between the 


come to some sort of agreement 


and Grey Russet,” are enjoying great popularity showers, 
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Siz Claude de Crespigny was there, of 

3 course, and so was Lady de C. I 
don’t suppose he’s ever missed one of 
these meetings. Then there was Lord 
Burghersh, very young and very sporty, 
and quite a family party, consisting of 
Lord and Lady Stanley, her sister, Mrs. 
Humphrey de Trafford, with Humphrey 
himself, of course, and his sister, Mrs. 
Rupert Keppel, with her husband. Lord 
and Lady Portarlington, too, and Lord 
and Lady Richard Cavendish, besides 
Lady Helen Seymour, who is Bend Or’s 
aunt, though she is about ten years 
younger than he is. 


‘ * * * 


O! course, there are just a few people 


about, and one catches glimpses of - 


them now and then; for instance, Mrs. 
Asquith and daughter at the Golden 
Ballot case. What an amazing achieve- 
ment of Mrs. Leyel’s. A mofal as well 
as a material victory, don’t you think ? 
Over a quarter of a million in about six 
months! You know, Preston Hall, near 
Maidstone, which is being opened at the 
end of this month for tubercular ex-service 
men, owes its existence almost entirely 
to the Golden Ballot, for with the funds 
which Mrs. Leyel provided from it the 
Preston Hall estate, with the huge house 
and hundreds of acres of gardens and 
grounds and poultry farms and woods, 
piggeries, pheasantries, vineries, and I 
don’t know what else besides, have 


CAPTAIN AND MRS. WYNDHAM-QUIN 


At the Phenix Park races, which proved a 


great attractionin Dublin. 


Quin is a relative of Lord Dunraven, and was 
married in 1915 


become the absolute property of the Industrial Settlements. 


* * o 


Bt 


wasn’t I? 


I was really talking about the people I’d seen in town, 
Lord Lonsdale was at Claridge’s the other 


night when I dined there, and so were Baron and Baroness 
Henry de Rothschild, whose daughter, you remember, is Madame 
Thierry, wife of the first secretary to the French Embassy. 
By the way, they’ve started dancing there every night now 
after dinner instead of Sundays only, and they’ve got a new 
band and everything, which is rather luck for me, as it’s only just 
round the corner from here, and I’ve visions of lots of parties 
meeting here over a cup of Turkish coffee—my dear, I make the 
very best in London—and a cup of Cointreau. 


* * 


“old you, didn’t I, the 

tragedy of my 
bottle of Cointreau. 
You can buy them in 
France, you know, for 
the equivalent of 6s.! 
Not allowed to bring 
them in, of course, be- 
cause they are dutiable, 
so I conceived the 
brilliant notion of filling 
my hot-water bottle with 
the heavenly liquid. It 
held no end of a lot, And 
I was awfully pleased 
with life, but then the 
awful thing happened. 
The diligent housemaid 
in the hotel emptied the 
whole lot away, so we 
shall never know whether 
it would taste of rubber 
or not. 


r 


* * 


‘hen I saw Lady 
Susan FitzClarence, 
Lord Hardwicke’s only 
sister, lunching with her 
intended at the Berkeley, 
and another musical 
person there that day 


the paddock to see hi 


HIS MAJESTY 


On the extreme left is seen Lord Marcus Beresford, next to and just behind 
him is the King’s trainer, Mr. Richard Marsh, with His,Majesty, and on the 
extreme right, the Hon. Harry Stonor, uncle to Lord Camoys, who is a 
Groom-in-Waiting and Deputy Master of the Household. 
s horse, Viceroy, which failed to achieve what would 
have been a very popular win 
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was Margaret Nielka, who’s going to 
do great things, so they tell us, on the 
concert platform. I wonder, though, if 
they’ll be so successful as her ventures 
on the Stock Exchange! 


* * * 


Afterwards, in Bond Street—all on the 

same day this was—saw Lady 
Cynthia Asquith, looking very attractive 
beneath one of those many-coloured 
widish brimmed hats, though, as a 
matter of fact, with her amazing fore- 
head [I think she’s at her best without 
one. Then, all ina bunch, Lady Cath- 
cart leading a small son by the hand, 
Owen -Nares talking most attentively to a 
fair lady in a two-seater and little Joan 


Vivien Rees, who is Fisher White’s 
young wife. 
* * * 


ast, but not least, I stumbled on 
Hugo Rumbold at the Savoy. He’s 
been in Paris, too, and only got back a 
day or two before I did. I went to 
hear him at the Coliseum; it was the 
same night that Chevalier reappeared 
and had such a wonderful reception. 
_ He conducted two of his own composi- 
tions but seemed awfully nervous, poor 
dear, and rather vague as to what he 
ought to do with his left hand. Still 
he looked charming, all the same, and 
he’s absolutely full up with work, I hear— 
new settings and dresses, and music, and whole productions 
beside. 


Captain Wyndham- 


* e # 


Which reminds me—there is some connecting link in my 

mind, though I’m not quite sure what it is—that I’ve 
just been to the Leicester Galleries. Not really a frightfully 
interesting show, as far as I’m concerned. Miss Fortescue 
Brickdale and Mark Fisher are both showing, as the cinemas 
put it, and there are one or two Epsteins, including the Meum 
Stewart bust, with the upturned hand and the fan. There’s a 
rather intriguing Forani for sale, too, and a Matisse pot of 
flowers which looks rather as if Diana had been having a happy 
afternoon with the paint-box. 


& * 
Which also reminds 
me that little 


Pamela Bianca is coming 
ahead awfully fast. I 
saw some of her new 
things the other day. 
She’s dropped the 
flowery Botticelli style, 
and is going in for the 
ruddiest and shiniest of 
apples on blue and white 
saucers. Isn’t it Wynd- 
ham Lewis who says in 
his book that there have 
been more apples painted 
by artists during the last 
fifteen years than have 
’ been eaten by them in 
as many centuries! 


* % 


f course, the thing 
that’s really been 
nearest to our hearts 
during the last week or 
so is the new Budget. 
It’s awfully gratifying, of 
course, to think that we 
women have been such 
a tremendous help in 
swelling the revenue by 
our increased ‘smoking. 
(Continued on p: 1.4) 
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AT EPSOM 


The King went to 
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AT -THE CAVENDISH-MACMILLAN. WEDDING, 


The Duchess of Albany is seen on:the extreme left, and’next to- 


her the bride’s sisters. On‘the extreme right'is Princess Louise, 
with the bride’s mother, the: Duchess of Devonshire, next to her 


Makes us really think that we’ve done something really worth 
while at last, so there’ll always be a good excuse for just one 
more cigarette, no matter how many we may happen to have 


smoked before. 
* * * 


I don’t fancy, though, that everyone is altogether pleased about 
the excess profits tax. Do Chancellors of the Exchequer 
always make statements and promises only to break them 
afterwards? J read—and, in fact, read many times last year— 
that the excess profits tax was reduced to 40 per. cent. as a 
preliminary to its being cast out altogether into utter darkness, 
and now, lo and behold (as they always say in the Bible), it is 
increased to 60 per cent.!! : 
* * * 
] think the storm of abuse that this increase has produced is 
pretty well deserved, apart from the way it cramps the 
style of every business, large and small—business on which the 
welfare of the country relies—and what a premium it puts on 
“ camouflaging ” accounts ! 
* * + 
f course, what I. would really like to hear is the opinion of 
some of my business friends on the subject. Wish some 
of them would write to me and tell me what they think. Is it 
really necessary to pay off so much of the floating debt in this 
cast-iron hurry,-or has the Chancellor of the Exchequer already 
got- the idea of going down to posterity as the saviour of the 
future generation without having any consideration whatever 
for the present one? 
* * * 
I suppose really we may make up our minds to the fact that 
things will never get much cheaper again—in ovr lifetime, at 
any rate—and-it-looks just now as if they weren’t ever going to 
stop getting dearer and dearer. Now they are going to put the 
theatre prices up, so that with the new taxes on drinks and 
everything, it looks as if the mildest sort of an evening out 
would be a pretty expensive affair. 
* * * 
Just now, though, they’ve been deluging us with a perfect 
avalanche—mixed metaphor, isn’t it ?—of new plays. Not 
seen any of them yet, as it’s taking me most of my time to keep 
up. with some of the older ones. I wasn’t exactly thrilled with 
poor Harry Ainley’s efforts in Uncle Ned. A little too much of 
the buffoon, I thought, without having quite caught the Leslie 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


Henson brightness of touch, and in the great (?) moments a 
little too declamatory and Shaksperean. He must be just a little 
disconcerting for the other players. I do think, though, a man 
of his position in the literary world (in the play, I mean) ought 
to know that “Crime and Punishment” wasn’t written by 
Turgeniev, but by Dostoievsky ! 
* * * 
uite shared his admiration, though, for Edna Best, who to 
my mind is the best thing in the play. She makes the 
most enchanting little flapper, and seems entirely natural and at 
her ease all the time. The two dissimilar brothers being merely 
“the result of the misguided ambition of two. healthy parents” 
was rather a nice line of the author’s, I thought. 
* * * 
went to see Claude Rains in Gogol’s play, The Government 
Inspector, at the Duke of York’s, and felt rather pleased 
that I’d spotted him, for he was so good as the fanatic in Re- 
paration, and about the only real person.in the whole bunch 
as Casca in Julius Cesar. To my mind he 7s an actor, and 
realises (as so few of them seem to do) that we don’t always 
want to see the personality of the actor himself sticking out of 
every part he plays. Yes, I know someone said something like 
that the other day, and I entirely agree with him. 
* * * 
suppose we are getting into the season of smart weddings 
again, and the Cavendish-Macmillan-one rather showed 
that there are just a few people coming. back.to town after all. 
Tremendous crowd, of course, with the Cavendish and. Cecil 


families in full force. 
* * * 


here’s great excitement, about .the Italian Ball to-night at 

Covent Garden, and there’s to be another-Chopin dance 

on Friday. Ill tell you all about them in my next letter. All 
my love to you, dearest.—EVELYN. 


THE ARBITER OF EUROPE 


MR. LLOYD GEORGE WITH SIR MAURICE HANKEY 
AT SAN REMO 


A snapshot of our wonderful Premier at the conference. Presi- 
dent Wilson has gone, Clemenceau has gone, but the survivor 
—and greatest—of “the Big Three” still pursues his Herculean 
task of resettling a stricken world, regardless of the wake of 
obstruction and opposition which surges around him 


/ 


“EVE”—EVERY WEEK— 


More charming, artistic, and delightful as time goes on. No woman at:this crucial time of the year, when Fashion is issuing 
her delightful but drastic decrees as to what is—and what is not—to be worn, can afford to be without ‘'Eve.'' To save disappoint- 
ment, order from your newsagent now 
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“THE SHOP GIRL,’ AT THE GAIETY. 


MISS NAN MA CIE LOVAT AND MR. THORPE BATES MR. ALFRED LESTER AND MR. ROBERT NAINBY 


As Lady Dodo and the Hon. Bobbie Blake In their réles of Hamlet and Count St. Vaurien 


MISS ROSIE CAMPBELL AND SOME OF THE BEAUTY CHORUS cw 


Some of the clever members of “‘ The Shop Girl” company, who are reviving memories of 1894, when the famous musical comedy 


was originally produced. A photograph of the leading lady, Miss Evelyn Laye, with Mr. Roy Royston, appears on p. 113. 
Mr. Robert Nainby appeared in the original production and is as active and amusing as ever 


Photograbhs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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A SUCCESSFUL MEETING 
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AT LEOPARDSTOWN 


GENERAL SIR JOSEPH BYRNE WITH MISS 
CRYAN 


At the Leopardstown race meeting, which is one of Ireland’s 

biggest social fixtures and which made some amends for the 

abandonment of Punchestown. Sir Joseph is Inspector-General 

of the Royal Irish Constabulary, and was recently in town on 
leave 


MR. AND MISS CAMERON 


HON. MRS. NIGEL 


SIR JOHN MILBANKE, BT., AND MRS. 
MACPHERSON 


Mrs. Macpherson is the wife of the ex-Chief Secretary for 

Ireland, and stayed at the Viceregal Lodge during her visit 

to Dublin. Sir John Milbanke succeeded to the baronetcy 

in 1915, when his father, Major Sir John Milbanke, was killed 
in action 


THE HON. EVELYN HANDCOCK 


BARING 


The son and daughter of Frances, Marchioness 

Conyngham, who married, subsequent to the 

death of her first husband, Mr. John Russell 
Cameron 


Is the only daughter of Lord 
Fermoy. Her 
relative of Lord Northbrook 


husband is a 


With Mr. Barrington. Miss Handcock is the 

only daughter of Lord and Lady Castlemaine, 

who were entertaining at Fitzwilliam Square 
during the winter 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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DESPITE THE STRIFE AND STRESS IN IRELAND. 


HON. MRS. RICHAND WESTENRA AND MAJOR HON. KENNETH AND MRS. MACKAY AND 
“JIM” BARRY MR. R. STRAKER 
Mrs. Westenra, who was married a few months ago to The Hon. Kenneth Mackay is Lord Inchcape’s son and heir, 
Lord Rossmore’s younger son, was previously Miss Blacker- his wife being a daughter of the late Right Hon. John Francis 
Douglass. Maor Barry’s wife is a daughter of the late Lord Moriarty. Mr. Straker is a son of the well-known racehorse 
Clanmorris owner 


f 


MR, ‘ ARTIGAN AND LADY MASSEREENE AND LADY MILBANKE AND LIEUT.-GEN. 
aura ee GARTH FERRARD SIR BRYAN MAHON, K.C.B. 

The well-known racehorse owner with his step- Is the elder daughter of Sir Lady Milbanke is the widow of Major Sir John 

daughter, who is one of the best horsewomen John Stirling Ainsworth, who was Milbanke, V.C., who was killed during the last 

in Ireland and recently became engaged to member for Argyllshire for many war. General Mahon was for some time in 
Mr. Henry Mather-Jackson years command of the troops in Ireland 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford. 
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N or about 
O the day 
that these 


notes are pub- 
lished, the Two 
Thousand = will 
be run, and to 
anyone who feels 
inclined for a 
flutter, my can- 
did advice is, 
“Don't.’”’ There 
are more “‘if’s’’ 
about this race 
than about any 


to mind of re- 
cent times. If 
the Greenham 
Stakes’ form was 
Sallowrong,” 
then Tetratema 
wins; tf Prince 
Galahad was 
suffering from 
that dental ope- 
ration, which 
took place just 
before the Cra- 
ven, then that 
form is all wrong ; 7f Polumetis had not rambled about the course 
in the Column Produce Stakes, then that form, or at any rate the 
judge’s verdict, is all wrong as a guide; if Mount Royal had not had 
to give Bracket 19 lb., then but why continue? Where 
are we, and does anyone really know anything? Personally, of 
course, I have always believed that there is a Derby winner in 
Leach's stable, and that it is not Orpheus! Take the change out o’ 
that ! 


LORD WORCESTER (RIGHT) WITH 
CAPTAIN KEITH MENZIES 


At the Beaufort Hunt Steeplechases, which 

took place at Sherston, Wiltshire, and were 

a successful wind-up to the season. Lord 

Worcester, who is the Duke of Beaufort’s son 

and heir, is one of the finest riders in the 
Badminton country 


* * * 


Cys they say, cannot geta mile. I do not know why they 

say that. I should think that the Newmarket form proves the 
contrary, but that it equally well proves that he can only get a mile. 
When Kerasos came at him at the distance (240 yards from home in 
a 14 mile race), he had him beaten in a couple of strides, but at the 
mile post Kerasos had not got to him, and Orpheus could have 
walked past Cinna and Flying Corps, who were then leading. I 
suggest that this indicates that Sir Hugo Cunliffe-Owen’s colt by 
Orby c@n get a mile; but when they meet over any longer distance, 
I also venture to believe that Mount Royal will beat him as far as he 
wants to do. All the same, it is quite possible that at a mile Orpheus 
will beat Mount Royal. Before we go any further, and just for a 
bit of sport like, I tip you Mount Royal to win the Derby. The law 


PICKING THE WINNER 


For the Great Metropolitan. Two stable girls, the Misses A. 

and D. Hyam (the latter on the ’chaser, Admiral), at the 

Epsom Spring Meeting. We are not told if they were lucky 
enough to “put their shirt”? on Viaduct 


that one can call, 


PICTURES 
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IN THE FIRE 


By ‘‘Sabretache.”’ 


of chances is all against ‘‘ Sabretache ’’ giving you a second Derby 
winner in succession, but I’m just about as fond of this colt’s chance 
as I was of Grand Parade’s, and I shall stick to him even if he is not 
in the first five at Newmarket to-morrow (Wednesday). 


* * * 

olumetis? Perhaps! He ran like the great hobbledehoy he is, 
but he finished like a race-horse. It could have been three or 

four times three parts of a length if he had come the shortest way 
home. If he catches-hold of his bit and applies himself siduously to 
the road in the Guineas he must be, according to my view, somewhere 
near the top end. Then Silvern! If the Greenham Stakes form is 
true it is good enough. Whyshould it not be true? The conditions, 
unless the man with the watering-pot mends his ways, will not be 
much better. Tetratema obviously will not act in the mud; _ this 
well-coupled and very staunch son of Polymelus and Silver Fowl 
obviously revels in it. He has shown us he can come through the 
deep, and though Newmarket is not Newbury, there will be plenty of 
mud on the Rowley Mile. I do not believe that we pay half enough 
attention to the conditions under foot. Personally, in heavy mud I 
have always believed that you need a miler to win at five furlongs, and 
a mile and a half horse to win at a mile. For this reason I would 
rather have my money on Silvern than on Tetratema or Prince 
Galahad or upon Orpheus in the Guineas. Mount Royal? I dunno! 
I do not believe he is anything like ready yet. That gallop the 
other day will have sharpened Polumetis, and I pick him and 


’ Silvern as the most likely cherries in the basket ; but Polumetis wants 


a lot of sharpening, and Lane will no doubt have profited a good deal 
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AT THE BEAUFORT MEETING 


Colonel Sir. Audley Neeld, C.B., who formerly commanded the 

2nd Life Guards, Baron F. de Tuyll, and Colonel R. S. 

Forestier-Walker, D.S.O., commanding the Royal Monmouth- 

shire R.E. Special Reserve, and brother to Sir George Forestier- 

Walker, are seen, right to left, watching the races at the 
Beaufort Steeplechase Meeting 


by what happened last time out and take measures to straighten him 
up early on and make him give his strict attention to business instead 
of wandering about looking at the scenery. However, as I say, I 
think it is a race to avoid, and I shall, personally, prefer to wait for the 
result of the Newmarket Stakes. 
* * * 

I t is probable that we are on the way towards a pre-war and normal 

state of things I do not know whether you have noticed it, but 
quite a lot of people have dropped the “quite” habit; also the 
expression “‘old bean” is not as popular as it was in shell time. 
But the “quite” habit is the real barometer. It was an answer 
which was most affected by Red Tabs, Honourable Misters, and 
even War Profiteers (poor things, they are sad plagiarists)! And 
now they are all getting rid of it. It was a thing which clung to them 
just as persistently as Mark Twain’s ‘‘ Punch, brothers, punch, punch 
with care, punch in the presence of the passenjare”! They meant 
no harm, but they couldn't get rid of it. Take that instance in 
Gallipoli. An Anzac, covered with blood and mud, crawled under 
the fly of the Staff tent and said: ‘‘’Ere, ’ave any of you perishers 
pinched my blinkin’ mess tin?” One of the young gentlemen present 
said, ‘Oh, quite!” It was not an answer; it did not appease the 
Anzac ; it was merely that horrible ‘‘ punch, brothers, punch ” habit 
again. Say you sat next to a food controller after lunch at your club 


and made remarks disparaging to the price of eggs and butter. He 
(Continued on p. iv) 


[No. 983, Arrit 28, 1920 THB TATLER 


; A PORTRAIT STUDY. 


—————————— 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 
THE HON. MRS. RICHARD NORTON AND HER BABY 


The elder of Brigadier-General Sir David and Lady Kinloch’s daughters, Mrs. Norton, was married about a year ago, and recently 

presented her husband with a daughter. Captain Norton, who is in the Scots Guards and was badly wounded, is the only son of 

Lord Grantley. Mrs. Norton worked at Mrs. Darell’s hospital and also helped her mother in the painted furniture business which 
Lady Kinloch started in Chelsea 
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This, B'lov'dest, is entitled ‘‘ Back to the Land,” or “‘A Return to the Simple 
Life.’ Lord Soanso and Lady Thingmajig villegiaturing at Whitsuntide / 
Their respective better halves are round the corner.—Lovingly, PRISCILLA. 
P.S.—You notice the brooding calm that is over everything ? 
P.S.S.—Lady Thingmajig’s sack-cape is rather novel, isn’t it ? 
P.S.S.S.—I'd have drawn the better halves, too, only their sweet retiring 
‘ disposition made me hesitate! 


OOPS yeu Wook! but I’m glad, B’lov’dest, 
that the clouds have rolled by a bit! MHasn’t been 
all beer and skittles, being English, in the Gay City 
for the las’ few weeks! Thundrous, so t’speak ! 

Of course, polite people adopted the “ poor-thing:’tisn’t-your- 


fault’? attitude, but one knew what they were really thinking, 
and they knew that one knew they knew!! 


* * * 


“The rate of exchange the worth of the livre ster- 

ling greatly upsets me! The blatent immorality of 
being paid sixty something odd francs for one wee pound may 
be comforting to one’s exchequer, but it makes me feel dishonest 
to the country of my adoption! Only thing I can do is to spend 
as fast as I receive and try not to groan too much over the high 
cost of potatoes! I dunno why I say potatoes when I really 
mean furniture! The new home is a bottomless gulf into which 
I am throwing my every cent! Does anyone know the price 
of copper saucepans in these happy days of peace and plenty 
(of grumbling)? Oh, my little, little me—however shall I 
furnish the studio when the kitchen ruins me before I can begin! 
I week-ended out of town last Sat’y-to-Monday. Ran down to 
Limoges fondly imagining that I would find antique and agree- 
able furniture at ridiculous prices waiting to be picked up! I 
found the furniture waiting to be picked up all right, and I found 
the ridiculous prices, only they were not ridiculous in quite the 
way I expected! 

* * * 

Seems really as if the Boulevard Haussmann dealers send 

their most ’spensive and valuable bits and pieces into the 
provinces, knowing that Messieurs and Mesdames the New- 
Rich will pay fifty per cent. more for the pleasure of routing 
“em out for themselves—or thinking that they have! For that 
is the trouble with the now’days Nouveau-Riche! They make 
rrific breaks, I admit, but on t’other, they have ideas ! They 
know that old furniture is the thing and they don’t 
mind—the wretches—what they pay for it! 


* * * 


How they thronged to the hotel des Ventes in the rue 

Drouot t’other aft’noon for the sale of “ various objects 
and jewels from the succession of Madame la Princesse 
Lobanoff”! She was, they knew, the dearest old lady, whose 
husband had been Prefect of Police! They knew also that the 
marvellous house and table linen was marked with the prince’s 
arms and they paid—ah, how they paid through their 
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noses (hooked and otherwise) for the privilege of wiping their 
heavy jowls on her napkins and of snoring between her finest 
sheets! Fabulous sums were given, while mows autres looked 
on and, perhaps a little enviously, sighed ! 


* * % 


Pilov'dest, I have news of Spinelly for you! She has safely 
arrived in N’Yawk. And she writes me from the little 
old village on the Hudson. Horror of horrors! She likes the 
States! True that they welcomed her with open arms and 
most gorgeously! Her début—a week after her arrival—was a 
triumph! The joke is that Spi hadn’t expected to appear so 
soon, but as she says in her letter, ‘They pulled me off the 
boat and hiked me ’long to the theatre and said, ‘Go on and 
show what you can do’ so I showed ’em, and I’ve 
been showing ’em ever since though ’twas all the 
sheerest improvisation. I sort of ‘made-up’ as I went 
along’! ! 
* * * 
can imagine Spi! Outwardly impassive, and with the 
charming, diabolical little smile that tip-tilts her tip-tilted 
nose even higher than usually ’tis—while inwardly she must 
have been quaking with terror, for she’s the greatest little 
martyr to stage fright that I know. Darling Spi . . . Iam 
so glad she has made good. . . One couldn’t be quite 
sure in advance, ’cause she 7s so diffrent from the pink and 
white beauties or the tall dark goddesses that usually “go down ” 
with Cousin Cyrus and Uncle Sam! 
* * * 


as’ time she appeared in Paris, tho’, she sang a little song in 
English, and . . . well, you member how I enthused, and 
how glad I was she 
was due in London 
nex’spring ! You'll 
have to wait for 
her a bit longer 
now, ’cause after 
the Ziegfield Fol- 
lies at the Roof 
Theatre _ she’s 
going to flame out 
at the New Am- 
sterdam Theatre 
in, it ’pears, the 
most sumpchus 
revue! Good 
luck, and may her 
shadow never 
grow less! 
% * 
ow I mus’ rush 
off to the 
Vernissage of the 
Nationale 5 
org’nised by the 
Independants, 
y’ know! Guess 
there’ll be frocks 
and faces, and the 
usual fearful 
crowd! Good- 
ness, dear, but I’d 
give a tram-ticket 
to get back to the 
Simple Life for a 


iter. I’m 
weary of pave- 
ments and the 


same old round. 
Come over and 
jolt me up a bit, 
Trés Cher... . 
I need it. Spring 
makes me morbid. 
Lovingly, — Pris- 
CILLA. 


MLLE. 


MISTINGUETT 


The vivacious young Parisian actress, 
prettily arrayed in feathers and frills 
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Charlotte Fairchild 


MISS RUTH PAGE 


A clever member of the Adolf Bolm Ballet, in graceful poses from 

her beautiful ‘‘ Butterfly’? dance. M. Adolf Bolm is head of the 

Russian Ballet school in America, where his productions are carried 
out on elaborate and magnificent lines 
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NEW WORLD. 


Campbell Studios 


MISS THEDA BARA 


‘ 


The famous “vampire” of the movies, who has deserted the 

film stage for a time to return to the legitimate. She 1s now 

appearing in Mr. A. H. Wood’s production of ‘The Blue 
Flame” with great success in New York 
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IV. 
UEENIE, OLD DEAR,—Here we are at a charming 
old manor house on the edge of Dartmoor, in which 
Queen Elizabeth would undoubtedly have spent a 
night if she had ever visited this part of the country, 
and if the house had been built in time. 

The sole manager and proprietor is an overlooked fragment 
of the squirearchy named Stufferin (pronounced Stuffin), who 
married Lady Cordelia’s cousin Eleanor. In a family famous 
for cracking the whiskered jest around the blazing hearth, he 
was celebrated for having no sense of humour, partly, perhaps, 
to be accounted for by the fact that his grandfather, who died 
in a home through the persistent: visitations of multi-coloured 
turtles, was said to have had a lot of Scotch in him. Once 
having seen Eleanor, I knew that no man with the least grain 
of humour could have married her; but my saying as much to 
Lady Cordelia led to a slight but gratifying estrangement 
between us. 

Lady Cordelia was supposed to have a great influence over 
Cosmo Stufferin. That is why she (and incidentally I) was 
asked down, to bore ourselves stiff in a part of the country 
that contains nothing but landscapes. As in the case when 
father swallowed the lucky silver paper-weight, which a thought- 
less hostess had caused to be put in the Christmas pudding, a 
family crisis had arisen, 

The Stufferins are an extremely clever family, but all are 
vulnerable to the chief Z 
danger which besets 
genius. The fate of 
Cosmo Stufferin’s 
grandfather I have 
already told you. His 
own father got into a 
highly nervous state—I 
don’t mean Holland— 
which caused him to 
imagine himself to be 
a cuckoo clock; but, 
though he could “ cuck” 
to the life, an affection 
of the throat made it 
impossible for him to 
“oo.” After months 
of almost continuous 
“cucking ’ he went to 
bed for the last time, 
and, surrounded by 
lawyers, doctors, and 
other pests, he “‘o0"’-ed 


twice, and passed 
peacefully away. ors B 
There is another ae 


He“! 


Stufferin in a Private 
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00’'-ed twice, and passed beacefully away 
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Paradise for the Easily Excitable (thirty acres of park-like 
grounds, and only eight patients) who plays at being a hot 
cross bun, and every Easter, when he is in hourly anticipation 
of being cut open and buttered, he is very difficult to pacify. 

So, with that family record behind him, when it became 
known that Cosmo had made a joke, Eleanor feared the worst 
and sent for Lady Cordelia. 

To my mind it wasn’t a very serious joke, but I supposed 
they knew best. It seems that little Derek Stufferin pointed to 
an article of ornament and utility out of which his father was 
helping himself to a liberal dose of the Family, Curse, and 
asked: “Is that what they call a tantalus, Daddy?” To 
which he replied: “ Well, my boy, they call it that in the 
United States.” 

Of course, whenever Lady Cordelia finds anything urgent to 
occupy her attention, her vigilance over myself is somewhat 
relaxed, and I score accordingly. That is an ipso facto or a 
tertium quid or a sine—something. I forget which, but my 
classics are getting very rusty. You will remember that I 
practically gave up studying them owing to the fuss Miss Ked- 
geree made because the music mistress discovered me reading 
“ Ovid” in the bathroom. 

I rarely neglect such an opportunity for studying the male 
of the species, but the specimens to be met with in this part of 
the world are rare. True, the vicar is young and comely, but 
is sadly handicapped in conversation by having no palate. 
This affliction is often 
taken advantage of 
when he dines out, and 
I have heard of bottles 
of corked wine being 
deliberately saved up 
for him. Handicapped 
as he is, my young 
heart was touched to 
pity, and I was glad 
to hear that there is 
a fund for providing 
him with a silver one, 
Liberally as everybody 
has subscribed, how- 
ever, the price of silver, 
having risen steadily, is 
just keeping ahead of 
the subscription list; 
but the sale of work, 
which Lady Cordelia is 
to open on Thursday, 
ought just about to do 
the trick. After that 
we shall really know 
what his sermons are 
like. Hitherto, I believe, 


(Continued on p. xxiv) 
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A DELIGHTFUL PAIR. 


Yevonde, Victoria S.reet 
MISS EVELYN LAYE AND MR. ROY ROYSTON IN “THE SHOP GIRL,” AT THE GAIETY 


Miss Evelyn Laye confesses that the gods have treated her very kindly during her four years on the stage, but it is through her 

talented acting and attractive voice that she has reached a premier position. Her first leading part was in “The Kiss Call,’’ and 

she now gains the enthusiastic applause of Gaiety-goers in the revised: version of “The Shop Girl.’ With her is Mr. Roy 

Royston, who very ably plays Mr. Seymour Hicks’s old part of Charles Appleby, and the two score great success in their happy 
love scenes, songs, and dances 
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A Sense of Universal Pity. 

EARLY everybody can “feel sorry ”’—some, extremely 
so! Lots of people can exclaim, ‘“ How ghastly!” in 
front of a mangled corpse—and then pass shudderingly 
on their way with a prayer in their hearts that the 

dead body isn’t their own, nor one belonging to their friends 

and acquaintances. But very few people, it seems to me, 

possess what I will call a sense of universal pity, which is the 

intuition to know and sympathise with people “ who have never 

had a chance’’; with men and women who have never had 

“their little day”; with the poor, and hungry, and needy; with 

those whom the world condemns, and the righteous consider 

more worthy of censure than of pity. That is to say, while 

nearly everybody can sympathise with a tragedy so palpable 

that a dog could perceive it, there are very few who can sympa- 

thise with the misery which lies behind a smiling face, that 

sorrow of the “ soul’? which would sooner die than be found 

out. They can realise the tragedy of a broken back, but they 

cannot realise the tragedy of a broken 

heart, still less of a broken spirit. And 

if that heart and that spirit struggle to 

hide their unshed tears behind a mask 

of cheerfulness, or bravado, or assumed 

—and sometimes very real— courage, 

they neither can perceive it nor realise 

it, and the well-spring of their sympathy, 

should it be pointed out to them, is a 

very faint and uncertain trickle indeed. 

Most of us like to take the sorrows of 

other people merely at their face value, 

and if the face be cheerful our imagina- 

tion does not pierce behind that mask to 

take, as it were, the secret sorrow in its 

all-loving arms. But personally, to my 

mind, the easiest sorrows of all to bear 

are the sorrows which need not be 

hidden, which, maybe, cannot be hidden, 

and which bring all our friends and neigh- 

bours around us in one big echoing wail. 

The sorrows which are the real tragedies 

are the sorrows which we carry in our 

hearts every hour of our lives, which 

stalk beside us in our days of happy 

carelessness, and add to the misery of 

our days of woe. We do not speak of 

them—they are too personal for that. 

We could not well describe them—their 

history would be to tell the whole story 

of our lives. But we know that they are 

there nevertheless. And the men or 

women who are our intimates, if they 

do not perceive something of this shadow 

behind our smiles, can never call them- 

selves our friends, although we may live 

in the same house with them and exist 

side by side on the most friendly terms. 

That is why, if we really probe deep 

down into the hearts of most men and 

women, we discover that, in spite of all 

their gaiety and all their outward courage, 

inside they are very desolate, and in their hearts they are 

indescribably lonely. z 


* * 


The Few. 
ut just a few people seem to be enabled to see beneath the 
surface of things. Around them they seem to shed an 
extraordinary kind of understanding sympathy. They are not 
entirely the “people in trouble” who appeal to them; rather 
they seem able to perceive the misery of a “state of life ’— 
something which obtains no sympathy, because people either 
condemn it or fail to realise the steps which led up to it— 
in the long, long ago. To them, everybody unfortunate— 
whether it be by their own fault or by the economic, moral, or 
social laws of the country—arouses their sympathy. It would 
seem as if Nature had given them the gift of intuition into 
another’s sorrow—especially when that sorrow is not apparent 
to the outside world. You will find these people working, for 
the most part, among the poor and needy, in the slums of big 
cities, in the midst of men’ and women whose life is one long, 
hard struggle to keep both ends meeting until death releases 


Silent Fri 


LADY OLIVER 


Is the wife of Vice-Admiral Sir Henry Francis 
Oliver, K.C.B., who was last year appointed 
Commander-in-Chief of the Home Fleet. Lady 
Oliver, who was before her marriage in 1914 
Miss Beryl Carnegy, and is related to Lord 
Northesk, has been decorated with the O.B.E. 
and R.R.C. for her splendid Red Cross work. 
She is also a Lady of Justice of the Order 
of St. John of Jerusalem and has the Order of 
Mercy 
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them from the treadmill which is their life. They do not adver- 
tise themselves nor their philanthropy. One often never hears 
of them at all—until they are dead. They do not seek to hide 
their light under a bushel, because to them all self-advertise- 
ment is indecent. They do not realise that what they do is - 
“light” at all. But the world does not realise all that it owes to 
these unknown men and women, whose sympathies are so wide, 
so all-absorbing, that they can give up their lives to minister to 
the sorrows and hardships of others—and, in succouring them, 
find their only reward. I have known one or two of these 
people in my life, and they have given me a clearer insight into 
the nobility inherent in human nature than all the saints whose 
virtues were ever chronicled, than all the wealthy philanthropists 
whose gifts and generosity were ever over-praised. 
* * * 

A Writer of Universal Sympathies. 
Ar4 certain authors seem to possess this gift of sympathy on 

a large scale. They are not concerned so much with the 
tragedy of death as with the tragedy of 
certain lives. And they are not con- 
cerned with the lives of the “ mighty” 
who have made a “hash of things” so 
much as with the obscure people who 
“have never been given a chance ’—the 
poor workers especially. So in Mr. John 
Galsworthy’s latest volume of touching, 
and often very beautiful, short stories, 
just published under the title of “ Tatter- 
demalion’’ (Heinemann), we have the 
story of the German prostitute who, at 
the outbreak of war, became “ Russian.” 
Her only happiness lay in stealing a few 
hours away from her dreadful life to fill 
her German “ soul ” with the music which 
it so passionately loves. Outside the 
Queen’s Hall one evening she met an 
invalided English officer who had also 
sought to lose in music the memory of 
some of the horrors he had seen “out 
there.’ They meet, and—purely because 
both. are sad, both are very lonely—the 
officer accompanies the girl to her tawdry 
lodgings. Then suddenly across the 
twilight air there comes the cry of the 
newsboys shouting, “Great victory— 
great victory! Official! British! Severe 
defeat of the ’Uns. Many thousand 
prisoners!” And immediately, in the 
moment of defeat, the German girl’s 
love of her home surges back into her 
soul. She tears the notes which the 
Englishman had given to her because 
she was poor and lonely—tears them 
into little pieces. She will have none of 
any Englishman’s money. “She, who 
had just one shilling in this great town 
of enemies, who wrung her stealthy living 
out of the embraces of her foes! And 
suddenly, in the moonlight, she sat up 
and began to sing with all her might— 
“Die Wacht am Rhein!’" There is something very moving 
about this somewhat sordid tale. Then there is the story of the 
poor little Englishwoman, a Cockney—always looking “on the 
bright side of things” in spite of the blows of Fate—who, married 
to a mild little German, suddenly finds herself accounted among 
the Huns—a grass-widow, with a German husband interned. 
Even then she fights for a mere existence while her husband is 
away so that, when he will be set free, his home will be almost 
as he left it. Then Peace is declared; her husband is released ; 
he returns home. But he returns home a poor broken-spirited 
little man, whose brains seem to be fogged, whose health is 
ruined—a man who, practically speaking, returns home to die. 
But every story in this collection of Mr. Galsworthy’s volume of 
tales describes some poignant situation, some little life-story of 
the poor and obscure, the tragedy which lies behind the 
courageous smile of those who would die sooner than let the 
world into their sad secret. In many ways it is a very beautiful 
book. Then there is a haunting little character-study of one 
of those badly-brought up, hopelessly weak, hopelessly 
affectionate and clinging children, called ‘‘ The Nightmare 
(Continued on p. 116) 
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Child.” Not only fate, but Nature, never gave her a chance. 
Slightly weak-minded, she clung to, and made a God of, 
anybody who was kind to her. Could fate have given her a 
bigger curse? The people who might have given her some 
strength of purpose were turned physically sick by her dog-like 
worship; the people, specially the men, who took advantage of 
her slave instinct, took advantage of it for their own pleasure 
and the child’s undoing. In some ways this is the most 
arresting little sketch in the whole book—arresting, because 
such girls are not uncommon, and nobody has yet made them 
a heroine of either a story or a play, and yet they are pathetic 
little figures of tragedy all the same. 
* * * 

The Great and the Really Great. 
I always think that one of the most amusing things (to watch), 

in all life, is what I term the “ Kaiser-spirit’’ in indi- 
viduals. Nearly everyone mistakes the trimmings of greatness 
for the real article, and most people would sooner expire than 
not be able to flaunt these wrappings, or the rags of them, before 
somebody’s eyes. And this spirit exists in individuals in almost 
every grade of society; until you get 
to the rock bottom of existence, when 
the immediate problems of life are so 
menacing that men and women dare 
not play about with the gilded imita- 
tions. This “ Kaiser-spirit”—or the 
spirit which, if it can’t inspire homage, 
will buy the “props” of it and sit 
among the hired gorgeousness in the 
full belief that their own individual 
greatness has deserved it—is every- 
where. Very few men and women are 
content to be simply men and women. 
They all seek strenuously to be mis- 
taken for Great Panjandrums. The 
woman who takes a little air in the 
park in the afternoon with two full- 
grown men sitting up, straight-backed 
and impassive, on the box of the 
carriage, is one example of this. The 
chatelaine of a jerry-built villa, who is 
pleased to consort with anybody except 
servants and the class below servants, 
is another. The majority of people 
need money, not in order to live and 
be happy, but in order to impress the 
crowd that they are of more value than 
those who are thereby impressed. The 
drama which goes on around and around 
the problem of whom to “call upon,” 
and whom to “cut,” fills the lives of 
more men and women than the problem 
of how to make the best of life and 
pave one’s way to,the hereafter. If 
Christ came back to earth, He would 
have to choose one set or another— 
Belgravia, Bayswater, or Brixton. I 
was much struck with this fact while 
reading two books of such colossal 
contrast as “From an Eastern Em- 
bassy”? (Herbert Jenkins), and Mr. 
James Welsh’s “The Underworld” 
(Herbert Jenkins). The first is the 
memoirs of an Englishwoman in a Turkish Embassy in London 
and Berlin, and her impressions and recollections of the West. 
The other is the story of the grim struggle which miners and 
miners’ wives had to put up in the days before trade unions 
fought for their liberty and their rights. 

* * * 
Embassy Recollections. 
[he “Embassy” book is full of gossip concerning wealthy 
people and their “dabblings” in spiritualism, in» art, in 

life’s fancy work; the terrible results which might, and did 
often happen when one diplomat went into dinner behind 
another when he should have been in front; the daily Jabours, 
especially the social labours, of ambassadors; and the gossip 
and intrigue and “ enthusiasms” which stirred society before, 
and during the war. It is all amusing and interesting, but, at 
the same time, one is staggered by the trivialities which become 
Big Events in this world which amuses itself. It is a life in 
which this Kaiser-spirit is rampant—as removed from the real 
and often terrible facts of life as ladies of the Turkish harem. 


that famous paper. 


and Tournai. 


CAPTAIN BRUCE INGRAM, O.B.E., M.C. 
From a painting by John St. Helier Lander 


Captain Ingram is the editor of ‘‘ The Illustrated 
London News” and grandson of the founder of 
He also edits ‘‘ The Sketch.” 
He served with the R.G.A. during the war and 
was in the first and second battles of the Somme, 
the first battle of Cambrai, and the relief of Lille 
He was educated at Winchester 
and Trinity, Oxford 
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Indeed, it was with relief that I came to some most interesting 
anecdotes concerning that very human queen, the late Queen 
of Roumania (Carmen Sylva). Had she not been a queen, she 
would still have been a great and very lovable woman. “ The 
Roumanians,” we read, “spoke of her as ‘The Queen of 
Hearts,’ and a devoted admirer wrote in one of her books: ‘Ce 
n’est pas votre couronne que j’aime, O madame, mais c’est 
ton Ame—O Elizabeth.’’’ Her life motto, “I am not here to 
judge, but to help,” places her among those who are really and 
truly great, not because of her worldly wealth and position, but 
almost in spite of them. How different from the fat, common- 
place ex-Kaiserin, Augusta Victoria, whose subscription to the 
world’s loveliness, we read, was to take countless tablets of 
thyroid glands of sheep to keep her thin and pleasant to her 
husband’s eye, and who subscribed nothing at all to the world’s 
mental and moral philosophy. Then there is the Kaiser him- 
self—about whom the anonymous authoress of “From an 
Embassy Window ”’ gives several first-hand impressions. He 
surely represents this ‘spirit ” gone absolutely mad. Thoroughly 
imbued with his own importance, with his own genius—a man 
who seems to imagine that he is one 
who sits at God’s right hand and has 
been sent here below to understudy the 
Divine —his swell-headedness would 
have been merely amusing, had he not 
been given the power, thanks to the 
tradition of emperors and kings, to 
work untold misery and corruption on 
the hapless beings whom it is his 
fashion to call “dear subjects.” . We 
have learnt how the All-Highest placed 
his statue on the Mount of Olives as a 
“compliment ” to Christ, but this book 
tells us how to the Trilithon, long ago 
tenanted by Roman soldiers, in the 
great court of Jupiter, temple of the 
Sun-God, Lord of Heavens, and male 
principle of life, he has also presented 
his own bust to be fixed to the wall of 
this most ancient and noble temple. 
* * * 

A Page Torn from Real Life. 
| nteresting as is the book, “From an 

Eastern Embassy;" somehow Mr. 
James Welsh’s story, “The Under- 
world,” appeals to me much more 
strongly. Somehow the “ flutterings”’ 
of the social and ambassadorial world 
seem so futile and feeble beside this 
grim history of miners’ lives—with their 
wretched habitations; their continual 
battle with the miserable “sweaters” 
who seek to grind them down; and the 
ever-present spectre of a horrible death 
awaiting them so soon as they descend 
into the mine. Moreover, M1. Welsh 
writes of what he knows. He writes of 
the kind of life he knows, and I dare 
say many of the characters are portraits 
torn from the album of his own memo- 
ries. But, apart from the truth of it, as 
a story it is at once absorbing, dramatic 
and terribly real. There is a descrip- 
tion of an explosion and fall of earth in a coal-mine which is 
done with magnificent vividness, And the pathos of some of 
the men and women—especially Nellie, who lives from extreme 
poverty to comparative comfort, only to see all her dreams 
of a happy home vanish, and her husband and sons killed down 
the coal-mine which seems to live beside them as a perpetual 
menace all their lives—is undoubtedly moving. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


**WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition), 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 


5s. net. 


5s. net, 


The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS,’’ 
Of all bookse’lers, 


6s. net. 
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CHARMING ALLIES. 
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: Speaight, New Bond Street 
THE MARQUISE IMPERIALI AND HER CHILDREN 
i i iali i i ise being, before her marriage, Countess Geneviéve, 
: d Mar e Imperiali belong to an old Belgian family, the marquise 5 ern 
Seco ut esas Baier aeiiedecerke: They have two sons and two daughters. The marquis is a member of the Chambre 


des Représentants de Belgique, and during the war he remained with his family at his country place, the Chateau de Soheit, in 
: Soheit Tinlot, and was able to save a good many lives through influence in the neutral Courts 
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Beautiful, wealthy, charitable, 
Who entertains—and is entertaining. 


MRS. OGDEN MILLS 


The beautiful wife of the American millionaire, who is well known both in London and on the Continent, as well as in New York 
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A HEAVY LIGHT-SLEEPER. By Bert Thomas. 


| VPNs Dann’ 


ee 


Wife (to Curate): I always says to meself, “Thank Goodness!” when ’e gets a bit of a nap. You see, 
‘e suffers so from insomnia 
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Bertram Park 
MISS MARJORIE HETHERINGTON 


Who is engaged to Mr. Harold Conrad 

Salter of Malvern House, Ealing, and Felix- 

stowe, is the elder daughter of Mrs. God- 

frey Hetherington of Blagdon, Bourne- 

mouth, and granddaughter of the late 
Mr. Thomas Ridley Hetherington 


IN TO" 


N @ OUT 


Ey Christopher. 


HE Marquis and 
Marchesa Imperiali 


will be conspicuous 

figures at to-night’s 
Italian Ball at Covent 
Garden. A modest and 
retiring (couple, they have 
none the less become very 
popular during their ten 
years’ residence in London, 
at the Italian Embassy. 
They represent two of Italy’s 
noblest families, the Mar- 
quis being of the Princes of 
Francavilla, while the Mar- 
chesa is the daughter of the 
Prince of Summonte. They 
have a splendid medieval 
palace at Genoa, the Palazzo 
Imperiali, built in 1560, 
from which some valuable 


widowhood ended with her 
marriage to Lord Scar- 
borough. Lord Gerald’s 
wedding at the old Priory 
Church of St. Bartholomew 
the Great, Smithfield, was a 
great event of the spring of 
1914, and among the pre- 
sents was a square sapphire 
set round with diamonds as 
a scarf pin, given by the 
Queen of Spain. 
* * * 
ord Wenlock is enter- 
taining his sister, Ma- 
dame Wiel, the historian, 
widow of the Italian poet, 
Professor Taddeo Wiel, who 
translated Keats, Shelley, 
and Browning into Italian. 
He died in February, and 
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Bertram Park 
MRS. WILLIAM MORRIS 


Is the wife of Mr. William Morris of the 


Albany, Piccadilly, and Little Halt, 
Maidenhead. She was married in Janu- 
ary last at St. James’s, Piccadilly, and 
was formerly Miss Vivienne Angus, 
eldest daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Angus 


pictures by Tintoretto and Guido Reni 
were stolen last October. 
* + % 

[Tp eesee has lost another popular host 
and hostess in General and Mrs. 
Edward W.D. Baird. They havesold 108, 
Lancaster-gate, and have settled down at 
Kellor House, Berwickshire. The friends 
of the sporting general and his wife will 
wish them better luck with their new 
home than they had with Exning House, 
the fine old Georgian mansion at New- 
market, where they lived until about 
eight years ago, neighbours of the Earl 
of Durham, at Harraton House. They 
awoke one night to find the house on fire, 
and had the melancholy excitement of 
watching the north wing (a recent 
£16,000 job) quite destroyed. 

* * * 

Se Cameron Gull and Miss Gull are at 
4, Cadogan Gardens until June. He 

is the only son of the late Sir William 
Gull, the physician who attended King 
Edward (then Prince of Wales) in his 
dangerous illness of 1871, and was made 
a baronet on his royal patient’s recovery. 
Sir Cameron has had many personal 
sorrows during the last twelve years. His 
first wife, a daughter of Lord Justice 
Lindley, died in 1908, and his second in 
1914, three-and-a-half years after their 
marriage. In the war he lost his eldest 
son, killed in action, and his heir is now 
Mr. Richard Cameron Gull, the Rifle 


Yevonde 


MISS BETTY SELBY-LOWNDES 


The pretty daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Meyrick Selby- 

Lowndes and a relative of Colonel Selby-Lowndes, the late 

master of the Whaddon Ohase, of which hunt a Selby- 
Lowndes has been master since 1750 


Madame Wiel is now on a round of visits 
to her English friends. Always a very 
studious woman, she first met her hus- 
band in Venice, where he was principal 
of the Marciana Library, and they were 
married in 1890. They lived in a beauti- 
ful villa near Vittoria, in the Veneto, but 
left it temporarily when the Austrians 
were over-running that part of the 
country, and the anxiety and disturbance 
undoubtedly hastened the professor's end. 
One of Madame Wiel’s visits will, no 
doubt, be to her niece, Miss Irene Lawley, 
who inherited the Wenlock property, 
Escrick, near York, from her father, the 
late peer. 
* * * 

M2” of the now demobbed who took 

part in the critical operations of 
the spring of 1918 read with interest of 
Colonel W. St. George Grogan’s appoint- 
ment as A.D.C. to the King. Colonel 
Grogan won the V.C. in the hard fighting 
of those days. In command of a scratch 
force—the infantry remnants of a division 
and some “attached” troops—he spent 
his time under all kinds of fire, riding up 
and down the front line, encouraging, 
reorganising, rallying, and setting such an . 
example of personal gallantry that the 
tiny force stopped the enemy’s onward 
thrust at that point. Colonel Grogan 
was in North Russia this time last 
year, commanding the lst Brigade of 
the Relief Force. 


F. A. Swaine 
LLOYD-GREAME 


Is the wife of Mr. P. 


MRS. 


Lloyd-Greame, 

M.C., the Coalition Unionist member 

for Hendon, to whom she was married 

in 1912. She was previously Miss Mary 

Boynton, daughter of the Rev. Charles 
Boynton 


Brigade, who married Sir 
John Dyer's sister in 1917. 
+ 


* * 
] see Lady Gerald Welles- 

ley has broken out into 
poetry. A volume of verses 
by her comes hot from the 
press. She lives at Rome, 
Lord Gerald (the Duke of 
Wellington’s second son) 
being second secretary at 
the Embassy there. Before 
her marriage she was Miss 
Dorothy Ashton, and on 
the death of her father, 
Mr. Robert Ashton. a rich 
Cheshire landowner, she 
came in for a considerable 
fortune. Then her only 
brother died, and she in- 
herited another quarter of 
a million. Her mother’s 
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It was a sad coincidence 

that the decision of Mr. 
Reginald Abel Smith to sell 
Goldings, his charming 
house near Hertford, was 
announced on the same day 
when appeared the notice 
of his young wife’s death. 
Mrs. Abel Smith was Miss 
Myrtle Abercromby, youn- 
ger daughter of the late Sir 
Robert Abercromby and the 
Countess of Northbrook, 
and her wedding to the 
eldest son of the late Mr. 
Reginald Abel Smith and 
the Hon. Mrs. Abel Smith, 
of Woodhall Park, was a 
very smart affair, with nine 
bridesmaids, at St. Mar- 
garet’s, Westminster, in 
February, 1913. 


Bassano 


MISS D. MASSINGHAM 


Who is the daughter of a well-known 

journalist of this name, is the clever 

young actress now playing Miss Viola 

Tree’s part of Lady Clarissa in ‘‘The 

Choice” at Wyndham's with considerable 
success 
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Lt ys 
BY APPOINTMENT 


HE Goldsmiths & 

Silversmiths Com- 

pany’s_ collection 
of Watches includes the 
most exclusive and 
modern modelsof Brace- 
let Watches in Platinum 
and Gold and mounted 
with Diamonds or 
combinations of other 
precious stones. 


No. 1850 - - £310 
No. 1852 - - £280 
No, 1853)» - - £255 


These Watches are fully 

jewelled and have 

highest quality move- 

ments. Photographs and 
NO1853 particulars will be sent 
post free on application. 


i IE GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS Company [7 


with which ts incorporated The Goldsmiths Alliance Est2/75] 
JEWELLERS TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING. 


a H2, REGENT: STREET LONDON: Wor. 


THE TATLER 


Davis & Sandford Co. 
MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR 


Who became endeared to London for her engaging work in 

“Peg o’ My Heart,’ has returned to town again, and is to 

appear at the Garrick Theatre at the end of this month in a 

play by her husband, Mr. Hartley Manners, entitled ‘One 

Night in Rome.’ She is assured of a great reception from 
her innumerable admirers 


The Success of Two American Actresses, 
T would soon seem as if the London stage will be captured 
—not by American managers, nor by American actors, 
still less by American plays—for which the best can be said 
for them is, that they offer good acting opportunities, but 
otherwise beat time, as it were, never advance—but by American 
actresses. Moreover, if they capture the London stage, they 
will capture it by right of their own histrionic gifts alone. And, 
when you come to consider it, nearly all our leading ladies are 
American already. I doubt, even if we sent all our finest 
actresses to the States, whether we could repay America for 
letting us applaud such artists as, for example: Doris Keane, 
Laurette Taylor, Elsie Janis, Ethel Levey, Lee White, Marjorie 
Campbell, and, in a less degree, perhaps, Renée Kelly. And to 
this number have now to be added Peggy O’Neil, Mary Nash, 
and Edith Day. And each one of them is not, as so often 
happens on the London stage, there by “ right of purchase,” or 
because their husbands happen to be managers as well; they 
are “stars” because, in their own special spheres, they possess 
outstanding gifts—together with brains, temperament, and very 
definite personalities. Mary Nash and Edith Day, the two 
latest American “stars” to capture London, came among us 
unheralded, but in a single night they triumphed completely, 
and in a few weeks’ time will have all playgoing London at their 
feet. Mary Nash is an actress of imagination. Her pathos is 
one of the most beautiful things to be seen on the London stage 
to-day. In The Man who came Back, at the Oxford Theatre, 
she raises a machine-made play into something memorable. 
Edith Day is the most delightful little comedienne, who not only 
can act extremely well, but sings prettily and dances like a fairy. 
Since Elsie Janis took musical-comedy London by storm, there 
has been no such success as hers, nor such applause heard as 
when she came before the curtain at the end of Irene the other 
evening at the Empire to bowher thanks. As a musical comedy, 
Irene is only among the second-rate, except the music, which is 
charming—but Edith Day magnetises the whole piece, so that it 
seems quite a dazzling and brilliant affair. 
* * * 

‘‘The Man who came Back.” 
Jules Eckert Goodman’s play is not a “great play,” but it is 

always interesting, because it gives such excellent acting 
opportunities to practically all the company, and they avail 
themselves of them admirably. But it contains one immensely 
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THE PASSING 
SHOWS. 


powerful scene—a scene which makes the play. It is laid in an 
opium den in Shanghai. Henry Potter has been exiled from 
home because he refused to do anything but get into trouble. 
His father is a rich man, and, in order to be revenged on his 
parent, Henry determines to drag down the family name in the 
gutter. He forges his father’s signature, and because his 
father refuses to prosecute, he goes to Shanghai, determined 
there to go “the whole hogger” in vice, drunkenness, and 
crime. In a low opium den he meets the girl who loved him 
years before in San Francisco. She had refused to go with 
him to Shanghai, but he meets her there—and she has sunk 
even lower than he has. But she has done it to get down to his 
level, so that, when they meet again, they may both be able to 
re-make their lives together. It is in this opium den that the 
great dramatic moment of the play takes place. Itis a situation 
so superbly handled by Mary Nash, as the woman Marcelle, 
and by Mr. George Ralph, as Henry, that the house literally 
“rose”? to these two fine artists, and acclaimed the American 
actress again and again. Even the last act is not without its 
interest, though the climax had been reached at the end of the 
opium-den scene. Marcelle and Henry have reformed them- 
selves when the newscomes that the wealthy father is dying and 
wants to see hisson. But Henry will not leave his wife, in 
spite of his 
aunt’s entrea- 
ties. Only 
when Marcelle 
pretends that 
she has fallen 
a victim to 
drugs again, 
which she does 
so that he shall 
leave her and 
go home to his 
father, does 
Henry waver. 
And then, so 
horrified is he 
at her confes- 
sion that he 
lashes her 
across ‘thie 
shoulders with 
his riding whip. 
It is then that 
the woman re- 
cognises that 
she is more to 
him than any- 
body in the 
world. The 
knowledge is 
her — salvation. 
Together they 
set out for 
England — and 
home. This, 
briefly, is the 
outline of the 
plot. Melodra- 
matic it is— 
but intensely 
“ sripping”’ it 
is too. Besides, 
in the charac- 
ter of Marcelle, 
it reveals to us 
a young Ame- 
rican actress 
whose power of 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS PEGGY O’NEIL 


A character study of Paddy, the delightfully 
Irish and charming hoyden who romps 
through ‘‘ Paddy the Next Best Thing” at 


emotional €X- the Savoy Theatre. Miss O’Neil is an 
pression 18 aS- American, who has received a deservedly 
tounding. Nor warm welcome in London, and who reminds 


is hers the only 
acting success. 


(Continued on p, viii) 


playgoers of Miss Laurette Taylor in ‘“ Peg 
o’ My Heart” 


WHITE OPROUE 
B 
HAVING 
oS as O 
= STICK 
ane shaving soa 
lathers soabundantly 
that it is most 
economical in use 
It subdues the 
beard, encourages 
the razor and leaves 
the skin at ease. 


One of | 
CG: 


Golden Series 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


MISS 


Some open-air studies of the brilliant French actress who will be starring in “The Tamarisk Maid” when that new play is 


produced in town in May. 


Elwin Neame 


IRIS DE VILLIERS 


Miss de Villiers made a great success of Mlle. Yvonne Arnaud’s part in ‘‘ The Week End”’ on tour, 


a success which we are assured she will more than repeat in her new part 


“The Better Yarn.” A millionaire profiteer passed 

away, and his host of employees attended the funeral. 

His will had been a peculiar one, for many reasons— 
apart from the fact that six short years ago he had been a 
bankrupt—and amongst its peculiarities was the ceremonial 
desired by the departed for his obsequies. He was, it seemed, 
to be buried in full kit—new frock coat, patent-leather boots, 
gold watch and chain, diamond rings, scarf-pin, and, to crown 
all, in his best set of false teeth. All of which his workmen 
knew and discussed as they gathered round the grave. ‘‘ The 
joolery an’ the clothes I could understand, Bert,’ said one of 
them to his chum, “the old ’un always set a heap on his 
appearance; but what did he want wi’ his teeth?” “ Huh!” 
grunted Bert; “nice sort of mug ’e’d ha’ looked when he got to 
the weepin’ and wailin’ and gnashin’ shop an’ him with no 


teeth.” 
“The following amusing description of a funeral comes from 
‘Vanished Pomps of Yesterday,” by a British Diplomat. 
“Both M. and Mme. Delyanoff,” he writes, “ were exceedingly 
hospitable and kind to the diplomatic body; so when 
M. Delyanoff died, most of the diplomats attended his funeral 
appearing, according to Russian custom, in full uniform. The, 
Delyanofts being Armenians, the funeral took place in the 
Armenian church, and none of us had had any experience of 
the extraordinary noises which pass for singing among 
Armenians. When six individuals appeared and began bleating 
like sheep, and followed this by an excellent imitation of hungry 
wolves. howling, it was too much for us.‘ We hastily composed 
our features into the decorum the occasion demanded, amid 
furtive little snorts of semi-suppressed laughter. After three 
grey-bearded priests had stepped from behind the ikonostasis, 
and, putting their chins up in the air, proceeded to yelp 


H ERE is another story from Mr. Arthur Greening’s book, 


* * * 
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together, exactly like dogs baying the moon, the entire corps 
diplomatique broke down utterly. Never had I seen men laugh 
so unrestrainedly. As we had each been given a large lighted 
candle, the movements of our swaying bodies were communi- 
cated to the tapers, and showers of melted wax began flying in 
all directions. With the prudence of the land of my birth I 
placed myself against a pillar, so as to have no one behind me, 
but each time the three grey-beards recommenced their comical 
howling I must have scattered perfect Niagaras of wax on to 
the embroidered coat-tails and extensive back of the Swedish 
Minister in front of me. I should think that I must have 
expended the combined labours of several hives of bees on his 
garments, congratulating myself the while that that genial 
personage, not being a peacock, did not enjoy the advantage of 
having eyes in his tail. The Swedish Minister, M. Due, his 
massive frame quivering with laughter, was meanwhile engaged 
in performing a like kindly office on the back of his Roumanian 
colleague, Prince Ghika, who in his turn was anointing the 
uniform of M. Van der Hooven, the Netherlands Minister. 
Providentially, the Delyanoff family were all grouped together 
before the altar, and the farmyard imitations of the Armenian 
choir so effectually drowned our unseemly merriment that any 
faint echoes which reached the family were ascribed by them to 
our very natural emotion in the circumstances. I heard, indeed, 
afterwards that the family were much touched by our attend- 
ance, and by our sympathetic behaviour, but never before or 
since have I attended so hilarious a funeral.” 
# * * 

A clergyman tells an amusing story against himself. One 

Sunday morning he was accosted by an old lady, who 
said to him, ‘I want to tell you, sir, how much I enjoy going 
to church on the days when you preach.” ‘“ Oh,” replied the 
clergyman, “I’m very much gratified to hear it.” ‘‘ Yes,’ she 
went on with appalling candour, “I get such a good seat then.” 
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For Expectant Mothers 


Mrs. I. S., Wilts: “ Baby is 
not expected for some months, 
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The Super-Milk 


ILK is universally 
recognised: to be 


free from the risk and dis- 
advantages so ccmmonly 


FOR GROWING GIRLS 


A Doctor says: “Glaxo has 
been my sheet anchor in all 
cases where milk is not 


but I am taking Glaxo myself = A i. 

every day and am glad to say the food of foods. associated with raw milk. digested, and saved many 

I feel splendid, and I know ity Not only in infancy must Glaxo, therefore, is milk lives both in children and 
U adults,” 


does me no end of good.” 


milk of some kind provide 


made safe and_ suitable 


= 
5 everything necessary for for human use by the 

proper nutrition and Glaxo Process. That is 
= growth, but also in sick- why Glaxo “Builds 
Be ness it is Our main sus- Bonnie Babies,” and that 
=) tenance, and it is—or is why Glaxo is “ not only 
= should be—a_ constant for Baby—but for you, 
= source of strength in the too!”—the form of milk 
= everyday dietary of every which, sooner or later, 
= one of us. Yet milk— will be used for almost 
=o! raw milk—is by no means every milk purpose. 


eae EMUNUNENNUNNNNENTETGUE 


entirely satisfactory as 


That is why we call Glaxo 
the super-milk—because 


Inyalids and Dyspeptics 


For Nursing Mothers a food for human beings. 
dirs, PR. Gu Besty:--— ‘TO many minds its dis- it is more than milk. Suge 5, Mamie My 
and found it digested very 


started taking Glaxo before 
Baby was born, and I am still 
taking it. I have a wonderful 
supply of milk, and Baby is 
improving daily.” 


Building Bonnie Babies 


Mrs. L. C., Hackney : “ Baby 
weighed seven pounds when 
seven weeks old, and gave me 
great anxiety. 1 then tried 
Glaxo, and the improvement 
was marvellous.” 


advantages and dangers 
outweigh its virtues. 

Man survives and_pro- 
gresses because of his 


FOR EVERYDAY COOKING 
Mrs. E. D., Herts, says: “1 am 
using Glaxo for puddings, and find 
it much better than ordinary milk." 


Not that anything is add- 
ed to it that is not in milk, 
but because it is enriched 
with extra cream and milk- 


power to adapt Nature’s 

raw material to his needs. Just as in 
other directions he has transformed the 
raw products of Nature for his better 
service, so has he taken the raw product, 
milk, and transformed it into Glaxo— 
a safe and suitable form of milk for the use 
of all mankind. 

One is so accustomed to thinking of milk 
as a liquid that it is difficult perhaps to 
realise that the food element in milk is 
actually solid—not liquid at all. Milk is, 
in fact, a suspension of certain nutritious 
solids (butter-fat, protein, milk-sugar, etc.) 
in water. When you buy ordinary milk 
it is these solids you pay for. That is why 
the Government stipulates that raw milk 


sugar, and because it is 
more digestible, and, therefore, more nour- 
ishing than ordinary milk. It is safe because 
the Glaxo Process eliminates the risk of 
milk-borne diseases such as tuberculosis, 
diphtheria, typhoid, scarlet fever, etc. It is 
economical and convenient because Glaxo, 
though containing no preservative of any 
kind, “keeps” in the tin for a considerable 
period, and you prepare a gill, a pint, or a 
quart just as and when you require it. There 
is therefore never anymilk going sour on your 
hands and, therefore, no waste. “With 
Glaxo in the House you are never out of milk.” 
In a 7/6 tin of Glaxo you have all the 
nutriment contained in about two gallons 
of full-cream milk. All that has been 


much more easily than ordin- 
ary cow's milk, — She has had 
Chronic Dyspepsia for some 
years,” 


FOR SLEEPLESSNESS 


Nurse C. L. says: 1 recom- 
mended Glaxo in a case of 
persistent insomnia, and the 
results have been most grati- 
fying. Ordinary hot milk, on 
retiring, did not 
saine result,” 


have the 


must contain not less than’114 percent. removed is the water ; all you have to do is ‘Os 
) milk solids. to replace the water according to the directions ‘Sri 
= For Glaxo, only pure, fresh milk is used. 0m the tin. : : pe 
= This milk is standardised to definite pro- | What Glaxo has done and is doing for our at 
= portions by the addition of cream and babies, it can do for our children, our in- = 
= milk-sugar ; and, at the source of supply, valids, our old folk, and for those who need = 
= within three or four hours of milking, it is milk and more milk of the right kind to = 
= transformed into Glaxo by the Glaxo make them happier, stronger, brighter = 
Process. This Process drives off the water beings. Glaxo is, beyond all doubt,the prac- wo 
= from the milk, leaving the nourishing solids tical answer to the “ Pure Milk Question.” A 
if FOR YOUNG CHILDREN in the form of a dry powder, occupying Get the Glaxo Recipe Book. Get a tin of : 
Mrv.G. H. T., Weston-super- only one-eighth of the bulk of the original Glaxo and try it in your cooking for soups, FOR THE AGED i= 
=" Mare: “1 attribute the ad- milk, but containing all the nutritive pro- puddings, coffee, cocoa, bread-and-milk, Nurse Buy Suffolk, savs = 
= anced sta id" : aes Fs A 25 a (roe) 3 “Gli fa sced iP eda 
= health sae CaTC aT eae perties of the original milk, in a form which, porridge. ‘Try it as a “night-cap.” For e rendld or hare edema = 
= Shine ie only Youre nete)see upon reconstitution, is particularly accept- your children and those in delicate health Gishes with Glaxoy and always 
. a elle 5 are 5 Saas ame A ite © most delicate 
\ Belijoyedls bys tts lice cuneerne able to the human organism and is also it is the only form of milk you ought to use. cases" eats 
iN ya 
‘ro Prepar ) To Prepare Glaxo for Cooking 1 
ADULT *. Put 2or Wd Gate ene If you have a Baby OF expect = Baby Mix Glaxo in the proporions of OS La BABY 
E 5 nd mi i : heaped dessert to a half-pint > 
COUPON Ne EET ee eee ce ue send this Coupon on the tight, Pere tear ree recorcing tothe / COUPON 
pa remainder of boiling water, stirring all ci ied directions on the tin, If required cold, 
a the time. The flavour is greatly im- For a 1]- (P.O. or Stamps) we will ment Board on the use of Drie allow to cool, taking care to stir in the - ” 2 
of, Oo * proved by pouring from glass to glass send you, in plain envelope, a copy Milks for Infant Feeding, by cream which risesito the ttop. Use YA RING 
Yn, FY \Quntil there ts a good froth on the top. of the 136-page GLAXO BABY fF. ). H. Coutts, M.D, B.Sc., eencllyias you would use ordinary milk, Hes eS 
<. G-% “~ BOOK, a GLAXO WEIGHT D.P.H. In addition, we will send Or COOKE. RS m 
15.4 et CHART, a LIST of the Glaxo Baby to Expectant Mothers, without ) 
Patterns, LEAFLET extra charge, Our new booklet, 


Clothing 
about the Glaxo Happy Mother; 
hood Service, and the RESUME 
of a Report to the Local Govern- 


Get to know more about Glaxo for Adult Uses 
—@i Send this Coupon on the left. 


“BEFORE BABY COMES," 
if they state on the Coupon 
the month Baby is expected. 


. stamps we will send two booklets entitled ‘ WHAT r Ne 
oe Ae new GLAXO RECIPE 1s Giaxo?" and “THE QUES- * >> Sy Ie Sore 
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PETROL 
VAPOUR. 


By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 
| 


registered its disapproval of things in general by 
cracking its axle shaft, leaving me a whole lot of 
excellent ‘‘neutrals,’’ but nothing in the nature of 
a drive, and the whole bunch of us a long way from 
anywhere. However, a friend of mine lived not 
many miles away, and I reckoned if I could get as 
far as his place I could get a plan of action started 
rather more comfortably than by simply waiting in 
the rain. One or two cars had already swished by, 
keeping to the proper side of the road in the true 
Levite manner (see Bible), and not taking any 
interest in me, so I signalled to the next man that I 


Mrs. Frank Paulle, Dr. and Mrs. McCormack, Colonel and Mrs. Thomas Captain F : 
Daniell, and General Sir Charles Bacon at the Bar Point-to-Point Meeting which ence cara oe shee Sane 


was held at Cuffley recently after five years’ intermission 


Motoring Manners. Eheu Fugaces! 
HERE are some pigs in motor cars nowadays. One almost 
| distrusts one’s memory when it tells one that only a few years 
ago one had only to have an involuntary stoppage to be 
surrounded by people proffering assistance, ready to go into 
the nearest town and get professional help, lend one sparking plugs 
and accumulators, and even give (for there was rarely a chance for 
repayment of a loan, and money was always refused) a gallon or two 
of petrol: True, the juice was not so expensive in those far-off times, 
but I believe it would have been forthcoming even if it had carried 
the same ticket it does to-day. What a wonderful thing that 
camaraderie of the road was,.and to what jolly times and pleasant 
acquaintances did it not lead! But now! Well, motoring has 
expanded, sure enough ; ‘itis a means of transport with dooced little 
enough of the sport about it, for if you do happen to strike it unlucky 
it will be a strange thing if one car out of the first dozen or two will 
take the least notice of you. Why, I'll guarantee to say that there is 
not so much of the old-fashioned camaraderie to-day on the whole 
length of the Portsmouth Road as would decently cover a sixpenny 
piece, and if by chance there should be, it’s a hundred to one that the 
right old spirit comes from someone who served his apprenticeship 
to motoring with, perambulator wheels and tube ignition—from some- 
one who was at the wheel when the Royal Automobile Club had 
something to do with automobilism.. And that's going back a bit. 
* * * 
The Friend Indeed. : 
“Pe ebullition of nastiness is produced by the fact that the other 
day the car I was on (complete with party of ladies—cars never 
go wrong so badly as when the distaff touch is strongly represented) 


MRS. AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN AND HER FAMILY 


Snapped at their new home, “Twitts Ghyll,’ Five Ashes, in 

Sussex, where Mrs. Chamberlain has been recuperating after 

her recent severe illness, and where her husband finds sanctuary 

from his cares as Chancellor of the Exchequer. Their children 
are Joseph, young Lawrence, and Diane 


' right. _Then—here’s 
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down. He looked as though he were afraid I should 

bite a piece out of his tyres—and so I would if I'd 
got steel teeth, ow. The next johnny that wandered along—by this 
time I had done a decentish stretch of walk—was duly “' flagged,’’ 
and did at least slow down, but only enough to bawl out something 
unintelligible (I think my three forlorn passengers .must have 
frightened him), and then he was off again like a rocket. On the 
third car, which was actually going past my destination, I got a 
grudging lift, and I hope I was properly grateful for taking up about 
fifteen seconds of a 
stranger's time. The 
house I was making 
for was that of 
Granville Bradshaw, 
renowned as_ the 
designer of A.B.C. 
cars, aeroplane en- 
gines, motor bicycles, 
and scooters, with 
one of the first of 
which he was quickly 
to the rescue, com- 
plete with several 
yards of invaluable 
clothes’ line. His 
little car is a twin- 
cylinder air - cooled 
two-seater, weighing, 
I suppose, a matter 
of about eight hun- 
dredweight, but by 
the way it did’ the’ 
trick it .might have 
been made for towing . 
heavy derelicts. It 
is a fact that 
‘“* Braddles’’ actually 
started the tow on 
top gear, just to show 
that his clutch was 
a good one. That 
was asking a little 
bit too much, of 
course, although the LORD LESLIE AND MR. W. F. 
big car, full of re- PHARAZYN 


Joicing passengers, The winners by 7 and 6 in the recent 

pishred = novane ei! Eton School itrihe Challenge Cup match 

which was played at Burnham Beeches. 

Lord Leslie is the elder son and heir to 
Lord Rothes 


the sort of friend for 
you—he not only 
insisted upon giving 
us all dinner, but put 
the broken-down up for the night, and drove me over to the A.B.C. 


_ works at Walton to get another car to take us on and keep me mobile 


for the next few days. 
* * * 
The Brainy One. 

he difference between Granville Bradshaw and most other in- 
ventors is, first, that he is asuccess, and, second, that he invents 
useful things which ‘‘ work.’’ His latest effort is a stroke of pure 
genius. Anybody who has ever had a car knows that it is just the 
sort of thing that is wanted, and yet nobody has ever done it before. 
It is simply an unbreakable tail-lamp. It can fall off and be run 
over by a three-ton lorry without coming to a particle of harm; 
careless people can run into your car in a garage—-as careless people 
always do—and the little tail-lamp will smile at them, instead of 
falling to earth a bit of mangled sheet brass and a lot of broken glass. 
Also, it has the great advantage over most other tail-lamps that it 
really throws enough white light partially backwards to illuminate 
(Continued on p. viii) 
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TOOTAL GUARANTEED FABRICS 


Each carries its own 


mame on 


‘TOBRALCO (Regd.). The Cotton 
Wash-Dress Fabric in white and 
indelible color designs. Specially 
recommended for children’s hard 
wear. 27-28inches. 2/6 per yard. 

TARANTULLE (Rezd.). _ The 
Quality Cotton Fabric for Home- 
Sewn Lingerie and Baby-wear. 
40 inches wide in three weights. 
Standard 2/3, Fine 2/9, and Super- 
fine 3/3 per yard. 

TOOTAL SHIRTINGS. For men 
andworen © 
MEN’S READY-TO-WEAR SHIRTS 
can be obtained at leading h: siers, 
in two qualities of Tootal Shirt- 
ing identified by Red or Blue 
Label in every shirt. Formerly 
known as Tootal Shirts. 

BY THE YARD-—only Blue 
Label Quality. 32 inches wide. 


Selvedge. 


NAMRIT (Regd.). The Indelible 
Voile ‘in many refined designs 
and indelible colors, 40 inches 
wide. 3/3 per yard. 


TOOTAL PIQUE. The Imper- 
> sonation of Quality. White and 
indelible colors, double width, 
43-44 inches wide. 5/6 per yard. 


LISSUE HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for ladies, Self-white and 
indelible color border designs— 
all hemstitched. 94d. each. 
Label on every “‘Lissue.” 


PYRAMID HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men. In cambric 
finish. White and indelible color 
borders — all hemstitched. | 1/3 
each, Label onevery “Pyramid.” 


LOVA HANDKERCHIEFS 


3/- per yard. (R : 
egd.) for men. The silky 
TOOTAL CLOTH. The guaran- handkerchief in white _and 
teed cotton velvet fabric — smart color printed borders. Fully 
27 inches wide, cord and plain; guaranteed on the box lid. 1/3 
44 inches wide in plain only. each. Label on every " Lova.” 


These goods set a standard of undeviating reliability in color, 
wash, and wear. They have maintained it despite the 
difficulties of che past War years. They will ever maintain it. 
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COURAGE 


It was courage born of contidence in his 
certain aim that made William Tell famous. 


The Guarantee accompanying Tootal Cotton Fabrics is the result of courage born 
of knowledge. 

Tootals’ skilled Organisation enables them courageously to selvedge-mark or 
otherwise identify their quality cotton fabrics, listed above, and thus protect the 
public from all risk as to wear and wash. 

The Tootal Guarantee is as strong as ever because the Tootal Policy permits of no 
decrease in quality to mect increased cost of production. Thus Tootal Quality is as 


de pendable as ever. 


THD COd FON BABRICS 
TOO TAL, eee COMPANY Ws fad se MANCHESTER 


LONDON OFFICE: 32, CHKAPSIDE, E.C.£ 
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"Variety in Evening Cloaks. 
OVELY, indeed, are the 
evening wraps en évi- 
dence in the last act of 
Kissing Time at the 
Winter Garden Theatre. The 
play has been redressed in 
0 order to celebrate its birthday 
on May 20, and several new 
songs have been introduced, 
As Spain has a considerable influence 
on our modes at the moment, it was 
not surprising to find that many of the 
wraps were of the “capa” character 
—that is to say, in design, but not in 
material, similar to those worn by the 
men in Madrid. Miss Yvonne Arnaud 
assumes a simple cape of dark blue 
velvet which buttons tightly up to the 
throat. Sometimes she wears it open 
in front, sometimes closed, and at others 
throws one end over the shoulder. Her 


dress is of shell-pink tulle, relieved with 
diamanté and modified panniers at the 
sides. 


For summer days is this pretty little 
frock of Grafton chiffonelle with its frills 
of lace and ribbon waistband 


CO DSO I 
IN Sg 


HIGHWAY 


OF FASHION. 


By M. E. Brooke. 


So simple that its con- 

struction offers no dif- 

ssc ficulties, even to the 

amateur seamstress, is this blouse of 
Gratton chiffonelle 


Capes of Tulle, 
Miss Phyllis Dare assumes a charming 
cape of shell-pink tulle, and, with a 
consistency that is altogether charming, a 
single white fox skin is employed for the 
collar. Her dress is of tulle to match with 
a tablier over-dress of lace cut in fan 
form, It is generously strewn with dia- 
manté. A member of the beauty chorus 
is the cynosure’of all eyes, as her toilette, 
of the Directoire persuasion, is of ebon hue. 
Over it she wears a black tulle cape 
hemmed with platinum lace. She carries 
a Directoire stick, and her shady hat is 
decorated with nodding ostrich plumes. 
* * * 
Fan Draperies. 
issing Time does indeed afford an 
opportunity of studying the very 
newest notes in evening fashions. There 
is a lily-of-the-valley-leaf-green dress with a 
lampshade curtain of sequins, a daring con- 
trast being introduced by the petunia-purple 
ribbon sash, the pendant ends of which 
form a train. A begonia-pink taffetas skirt 
is seen in alliance with a black velvet 
bodice with a quaint little vandyked 
basque. A peach-coloured taffetas dress 
has frilled pannier projections and the 
narrowest of narrow lace skirts. Several 
of the dresses are entirely comprised of 
sequins, with fan draperies at the sides of 
tulle. An extremely charming dress donned 
by Miss Yvonne Arnaud has a modified 
sacque of chéne taffetas with black ribbon 
velvet at the waist; the jupe is of lace 
decorated with blue ribbon and miniature 
wreaths of flowers. 
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* The Spanish Capa. 
Me: Eugenia Ratmirova, in 
: The Fold, by the Mar- 
chioness of Townshend, at the 
Queen’s Theatre, certainly does 
understand the art of wearing 
the Spanish cdpa. It is a lovely 
affair, carried out in golden 
vicuna, handsomely trimmed with 
fox of the same glorious shade. 
She has adopted a new idea, and that 
is allowing her hat, which is lavishly 
trimmed with ostrich plumes, to match 
her shoes, her stockings being en swite 
with‘her cloak. Sequin net is employed 
for her dress in another scene; the 
skirt is arranged with a harem hem 
which just turns the knees, and is re-~ 
inforced with a square train, lined with 
cerise charmeuse; in front there is a 
trail of ostrich plumes, and it is of their 
fronds that the mammoth chrysan- 
themums which alight somewhere in 
the vicinity of the waist are fashioned. 

(Continued on p. ii) 
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For the June bride has ‘‘ Pen’’ designed 
this artistic negligee expressed in Grafton 
chiffonelle with plisse voile panel 
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The SE Cl PONE. 
1 peu: Chisrach yt Mie Lilen Marry ue ruilern 


Posiht for Rishi Licwde not V3 tie (ermaee: 


The Macaroni, a real Character at the Pantheon Masquerade, 1772. 


The word ‘‘ Macaroni” is derived from Macaroni Club, instituted by a set of flashy men who 
travelled in Italy, and introduced Italian macaroni at the dinner table. They were the most exquisite 
fops, fond of gambling and duelling. Everything ridiculous in dress and manners was called 
Macaroni. 

At this Masquerade, the Company included the Prince of Wales in a plain black domino, 
together with the Marquis of Graham, Lord Carlisle, Lord 
Grosvenor, Lord Surrey, and many other persons of distinction. 


The Pantheon is now, and has been for the last fifty 


years, the property and Head Office of the well-known 
Wine Merchants, 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Fashions in Furs, 
V omen realise that there is nothing so 

becoming to them as furs, and as 
a consequence wear them throughout the 
vear. The Arctic Fur Store (Bradley’s), 
Chepstow Place, are showing a splendid 
collection of fur coats for the races, a trio 
of which is illustrated on this page. On 
the left is a distinctive model of sealskin 
and beaver, and in the centre is a chef 
dceuvre expressed in brown coney. It is 
also carried out in moleskin. In this con- 
nection it must be noted that as the 
season advances this pelt will be in the 
van of fashion. The skins are treated 
so that they are remarkably light in 
weight, and _ the 
linings express the 
last word in loveli- 
ness. Imagine a 
lining of georgette— 
not quite a royal 
and not quite a 
Madonna blue—and 
touches of silver. 
Surely women will 
be tempted to as- 
sume these coats 
on the reverse side. 
Mink is employed 
for the third model 
on this page. It is 
decidedly becoming, 
and epitomises the 
height of luxury. 
Sable and _kolinski 
coats, as well as 
sable-dyed squirrel, 
are well repre- 
sented. It seems 
almost superfluous 
to add that a fea- 
ture is made of re- 
modelling, and that 
garments should be 
sent at the earliest 
opportunity to be 
thus treated. The 
new catalogue will 
be ready early in 
May, and will be 
sent gratis and post 
free to all who 
mention the name 
of this paper. 


Chiffonelle. 
veryone who has 
seen chiffonelle 
is delighted with it. 
It would be indeed 
to argue oneself a 
hopeless back num- 
ber not to be 
acquainted with the same. For lingerie 
it has no rival to fear, and I am not 
exaggerating its charm when I state it 
is difficult to distinguish it from printed 
ninon. It is made with subdued stripes in 
rainbow colours, that have a special bloom. 
Sometimes there are butterflies, parrots, 
birds of paradise, etc., alighting on plain 
ground. It looks remarkably well when 
converted into simple summer frocks, a 
suggestion for which is illustrated on p. 134. 
For boudoir wrappers and négligées it is 
unsurpassed, Itis unnecessary to say more 
about its advantages, except that it is 
sponsored by the manufacturers of the 
Grafton voiles. A most interesting bro- 
chure, giving full particulars of both 


coney cloak, and a mink wrap. 


Grafton voiles and chiffonelle, may be 
obtained from 67-69, Watling Street, E.C. 
On the cover of the book is a charming 
frock expressed in Grafton voile, of which 
a paper pattern, with full instructions for 
making, will be sent post free for 6d. 
Naturally, the name of this paper must be 
mentioned. These materials are sold by 
all outfitters and drapers of prestige. 


* * * 


Inexpensive Frocks, 

“here are many women who labour 
under the delusion that in the 

notable dress-houses only Paris models 

sojourn. This is to be regretted, as in 


FUR WRAPS FOR THE RACES 


Reading from left to right are: A_sealskin coat with beaver collar and cuffs, a brown 


several of these houses a special section 
is devoted to the woman who must be 
well dressed but at the same time is not 
wealthy. Hence they must, at the earliest 
opportunity, visit Fenwick’s, 63, New Bond 
Street, W. There is a department where 
the prevailing price is 5% guineas; there 
are some models that are rather. more and 
some rather less. For instance, there are 
altogether charming voile frocks for 
44 guineas. Five and a half guineas will 
make one the possessor of a pavement- 
grey taffetas dress relieved with touches of 
gold embroidery. For the same price 
there are crépe de chine frocks of a lovely 
bottle-green shade, the corsage influenced 
by the fichu with frills at the sides. 


ii 


At the Arctic Fur Store (Bradley’s) 


Furthermore, there are a host of possi- 
bilities to explore in: the tailor-mades 
expressed in spring tweeds and serges, 


For the Sports Enthusiast. 
he sports enthusiast realises that dis- 
appointment never rushes round the 
corner for her at Harrods in the Brompton 
Road, S.W. To-day there are many novel- 
ties awaiting her advent. There are the 
silk sports coats decorated with “ ghiorde”’ 
trimming; it is rather thick and the colours 
are Persian. In some instances the coats 
are almost entirely composed of this 
trimming—in fact, it might be said that the 
coats are made of it, 
trimmed with stock- 
inette. Perfectly 
delightful are the 
all- wool knitted 
wraps and cloaks— 
they extend to the 
hem of the skirt, 
with a_ gracefully 
draped fleecy shawl 
over the shoulders ; 
they are the very 
things for slipping 
on after a game of 
tennis. They are 
from £5 5s. Another 
novelty is the white 
cashmere scarves 
decorated with 
mock - ermine tails 
for 39s.6d. Women 
must remember that 
adjoining this salon 
is the one devoted 
to inexpensive 
frocks ; nothing over 
6% guineas finds a 
position there, and 
many of them are 


less. 
* 


Be Courageous, 
It is extremely 
difficult to rea- 
lise that shopping 
in Bond Street, W., 
does not necessitate 
additional expendi- 
ture. I know this 
from personal ex- 
perience. There is 
an atmosphere 
about it that is 
particularly _fasci- 
nating. Madame 
Nelson has re- 
moved from Regent 
Street to 32, Old 
Bond Street, W., and no one who under- 
stands the all-important subject of dress 
can fail to be delighted with the extreme 
moderation of her prices. For instance, 
for 12 guineas there is an azalea-pink 
taffetas evening dress; there is a sowpcon 
of fulness at the sides, two tiny flounces 
alight at the hem of the skirt and at the 
waist, and the “line” of the corsage must 
be seen to be appreciated. The old-world 
black taffetas dresses with the quaint little 
fichu have their charm; there are no two 
alike. The straight black silk .stockinette 
dresses are as fashionable as ever, and as 
a consequence are well represented; they 
are dependent for their indelible cachet on 
the trimming. 
(Continued on p. xvi) 
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Peas 


ARE WORN 
BY THE 


LEADERS 


OF 


SOCIETY 


MISS GINA PALERME, the famous and beautiful French 
Actress, who has one of the finest collections of real pearls in 
the world, writes :— 

“Your Pearls are wonderful; side by side 

with my own, | hardly know which are which.” 


We have published letters from the principal artists and other clients, giving undeniable 
proof of the value of Ciro Pearls. 

ane principal newspapers have acknowledged the merits of Ciro Pearls in their editorial 
columns. 

We have repeatedly shown that experts cannot tell them from real pearls except under 
a close microscopic test. 

There is, therefore; no doubt that Ciro Pearls can be worn by anyone without fear of 
detection that they are not real. 

It is more than likely if a lady lost-a 500 guinea necklet.of real.pearls, and replaced it 
with Ciros, that her friends would congratulate her on having found her real necklet. 
Can anything better exist than a pearl that we have proved deceives experts? We say 
“No”; not even if it be real. 

These facts should convince the most sceptical person that Ciro Pearls are unique in 
value—unique in price. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER 


Upon receipt of £1: 1:0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet of Ciro Pearls, sixteen inches long (Gold clasp, 2s. 6d, extra)—other 
lengths at proportionate rates—or a Ring, Brooch, Ear-rings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls, 

Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no 
matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven days. 

Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive the same attention as if they called upon us personally. Our 
interesting booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the Ist Floor, over Lioyd’s Bank. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


would say, ‘Quite! Have a cigarette?” Say you nowadays go to your tailor 
with an idea of caparisoning yourself in a new lot of dress clothes, and he says, 
“Twenty-five guineas.” You say—well, you know; he replies, “Quite!” But 
the habit is really dying out, berlieve me! It is not the invariable answer. 
W.R.A.F. officers who drop their handkerchiefs in Prince’s do not now say 
‘Quite ” when you pick them up! If you say, “ Let’s try and get a taxi,” to 
someone who is now in mufti, she does not reply, ‘‘ Quite,” but ‘Oh, do 
let’s.” She’s caught it, of course, from 
Miss Edyth Goodall, but what of ‘it? 
It's a change! 
* * * a 
A Protos the distance cleared by a 
horse going splittoh over big 
fences, an old pal of mine, “‘ Eugene” 
S , who is about as knowledgeable 
as they are made where this sort of 
thing is concerned, writes and asks me 
whether 16 sec. per furlong isnot rather 
slow. I know it is, but I put it at that 
on purpose so as not to make too great 
a song about it. The time for the 
National, 4 miles 856 yards — say, 
44 miles—is roughly between 9 and 
10 min. The average pace per furlong 
at which they go is probably nearer 
14 sec. than 16 sec. However, what 
my contention was, and is, is this—that 
any good chaser, going a good swinging 
gallop over fences, will clear nearer 
30 ft. than 20 ft. at each obstacle, and 
that 30 ft. is not an extraordinary 
occurrence, 
* * * 
eae ber correspondent, who is a well- 
4 known light of the Cut-’em-down 
brigade in Warwickshire, and who was 
in his younger days an equally shining 
light between the flags, writes to me :— 
“T have been interested in reading 
your notes re the distance covered by a horse when jumping, and it is odd that 
one of your correspondents should have referred to the race won by Rathnally 
at Liverpool in 1911. I walked down the course just after that race to havea 
look at some of the fences, and the policeman who was posted by the last 
fence said to me: ‘The winner made a big jump over this fence, sir; here are 
the marks where he took off, and here are the marks where he landed.’ I 


RACEFUL in line and 
beautifully finished in every 
detail, the superb coachwork of 
the “Wolseley” Fifteen is fully 
worthy of the refined, 
super-efficient chassis 
which carries it. 


Write us for Catalogue, post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., 
(Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED) 


Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


London Depot : 
York Street, Westminster, S.W. 1. 


MR. GEORGE PRETYMAN AND MISS KATHERINE PRETYMAN 


The eldest son and younger daughter of Colonel the Right Hon. Ernest Pretyman, 
P.C., the member for Chelmsford, at the Kennel Club Field Trials recently held at 
their place in Ipswich, Orwell Park 
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measured the distance as carefully as I could (by my feet) and made it 11 ft, 
from take-off to fence, and almost exactly the same to where he landed. As 
the fence is about 2 ft. 6 in. thick, that would make the distance covered 
24 ft. 6 in., which just about bears out your contention, Moreover, Rathnally 
won that race very easily, and was in no way pressed, or he might have covered 
a good deal more. 
“Some man wrote to ‘The Field’ the other day and said that a horse 
named Spanish Gold, Aubrey Hastings up, jumped 38 ft. over the first 
regulation at Rugby the other day. This is, of course, absurd. I happened 
to be standing. by this fence during the 
race in question, and saw S. G. jump it. 
He slightly checked himself coming 
into the fence, put in a short one, and 
then certainly jumped very big. A 
horse does not, however, cover a big 
distance unless he swings over a fence 
absolutely in his stride, and Spanish 
Gold did not do that. I did not 

' measure the jump, but I feel sure that 
it would not have been over 20 ft.” 


* * * 


[2 the account of the closing day of 

the season of the Lahore Hounds, 
I see it stated that in one covert scent 
failed entirely, “‘ which was not to be 
wondered at, as the air was laden with 
the scent of pear blossom”! Is it there- 
fore to be wondered that Mr. Jorrocks 
said what he did about violets? At 
the end of the account of these opera- 
tions it is recorded that hounds divided 
“on a brace of jack and a wolf,” and 
that they were then whipped off. I do 
not know what my readers’ experience 
of wolves is, but I've assisted at an 
attempt to ride one with a spear, and 
he, of course, beat us, as he would beat 
most horses. They never look to be 
going, but they are; and they can keep 
up that long, lolloping gallop till the 
cows come home, and be fresh enough then to goon. The wild dog is much 
the same ; in fact, he’s about three-parts wolf, I should think. Colonel Casson, 
the M.F.H. Lahore Hounds, used to be a well-known light-weight G.R. in 
my time in India—that is to say, if I am right in thinking it is the same Casson 
who was a friend of poor young Torrie, who was at one time A.D.C. to Sir 
Arthur Lawley in Madras, and who was killed in this war. 
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them decide to retire from the field. The great chance 
for these younger businesses to create a market was to 
produce an article cheaper and as good as that already 
in existence. To meet this competition, the rival 
: pie businesses would have to reduce their prices, and thus 
ri ey healthy competition and increased production would 
oy Ch " have accomplished what is the object of every states- 

man in the world to-day—the decrease of the cost of 
living. This excess profits tax also stops initiative, 


The Excess Profits Duty. 
() position to the excess profits tax continues 
to grow, and we feel that, notwithstanding 
Mr. Chamberlain’s dramatic statement that he would 
stand or fall by the levy, he. will find it possible, as 
well as wise, to come to a compromise with the tax- 
payer over this particular question. The increase of 
this tax from 40 per cent. to 60 per cent. is simply 


playing into the hands of the old-established businesses ; 
and monopolists, and this tends not only to keep up from “The Daily Graphic’ and after his previous statements on the subject we 
: ; 5 ; KEEPING NICE AND DRY ; aes: : 
the terribly high prices that exist to-day, but also to A pee ; cannot think that Mr. Chamberlain is as determined 
: d The Coalition is still in possession of the 5 . : 
encourage waste and extravagance in business. New old umbrella upon itas he appears to be. Possibly he is forcing the 


hands of the responsible committee to produce an 
alternative scheme to get hold of war wealth which would be fairer and 
more welcome to the community and more advantageous to its future. 


businesses started since the war, into which a great 
number of men have thrown all their resources and their energies, are 
hampered and choked by this levy in a manner which will make many of 


From “ The Evening News” t From “ John Bul" 
THE WON’T ‘‘BUDGE-IT” THE LIGHT OF TRUTH JUSTICE—IN THE DIVORCE COURT 
From ‘The Star” 


Collector; | hate to ask you to subcribe, | but 
it’s such a deserving cause! Breaks through the clouds of calumny 


By Order of Jack Crawshay, Esq. 


CAVERSHAM PARK—OXON. 


On the confines of the County Borough of Reading. 


A NOBLE RESIDENCE, containing upwards of 50 rooms, standing amidst a beautiful park and lovely grounds, with a south aspect 
and a total Estate of 1,800 acres. TO BE SOLD by Auction on Wednesday, May the 26th next, in lots, which will include five 
good Thames Valley Farms, many Small Holdings, and 58 Cottages (unless previously sold by private treaty as a whole). 


Solicitors : Agents : Auctioneers : 
Messrs. PEACOCK & GODDARD, Messrs. LOFTS & WARNER, Messrs. SIMMONS & SONS, 
3, South Square, Gray’s Inn, W.C. 130, Mount Street, W. 1. Henley-on-Thames and Reading. 
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The pearl is the one jewel of all which is not 
subordinate to the caprice of the modes. 

The choice rests between Oriental pearls, which are 
fabulous in price, and Teécla- pearls, which possess 
all the beauty of Orientals ata fraction of the cost. 


TIM 


And to the human eye, they are as alike as 
raindrops on the window pane. 


J 


(Dhe London Fela Germ @ Ltt) 


7 Old Bond ctreet London 10 Rue dela Paix.Sarcs 


THE TATLER 


PETROL VAPOU R—continued. 


both road sides when you want to reverse in the dark. 


I hope that Granville B. will go on making a fortune, but 
never get so blasé with success that he will stop inventing. 
* * * 


The Juice. 
Se E. Mackay Edgar, who used to own, and as far as I 
know still owns, Maple Leaf IV., the fast motor boat 
which brought back the International Trophy from America 
(and I seem to remember she was steered by Tom Sopwith), 
is evidently an authority on oil, and has written an article 
about petrol which has bucked me up more than any news 
I’ve had for a long time about this evil-smelling and costly 
fluid. He says that in a very few years’ time the Yanks will 
have pumped their wells dry, and that when they come to 
look round for fresh oil-fields to conquer they will find 
that this effete old country has pretty well collared the lot. 
So that they'll have to buy their petrol from us, instead 
of the other way about. Thus in ten years’ time we ought 
to be drawing from them about a couple of hundred million 
quid a year. And very nice too. But supposing all the oil 
in the world were British right now, should we get it any 
cheaper? Iwonder. Talking of motor boats reminds me 
that the B.M.B.C. entrants for the Monaco meeting put up 
an agreeably lively show. Commodore Morton Smart's 
boat Angela created a mild sensation by turning turtle in 
the blue water of the Bay, but no one was hurt, the two 
other competitors leaving off the race for a scrap as to who 
should get to Angela first. As soon as the crew had got 
astride the keel of the hapless one, the helpers pushed off 
and finished the event. As to Angela, she was so well 
recovered that she was racing again the next day. The 
B.M.B.C., by the way, now share premises with the Road 
Club, by whom the salt tang in their maritime conversa- 
tion is much appreciated. It has the sort of tonic effect 
that is commonly attributed to Skegness, where the ’‘long- 
shoremen jazz on the beach. Again talking of motor 
boating, the Sunbeam engines of aircraft persuasion seem 
to be quite “it” for ultra high-speed hydroplanes in France. 
Witness Despujols, the funny little Seine water-beetle, that 
contrives to buzz along at about seventy-five—so fast that if 
you tumbled overboard you'd probably break your neck before 
you had a chance to get drowned. Why don’t they cast the 
hulls of these slippery-sliders in one piece with the bottom 
half of the engine crank-chamber, and be done with it ? 


Finally—sure evidence 
of the inventor being a practical motorist—it carries a little loop, so that if 
brackets get broken or other things go amiss, it can be tied on with wire. So 


MRS. 


CHARLOTTE CAMERON, 
F.R.G.S. 


O.B.E., 


Who has just completed a book on Alaska, 
is seen dressed as an Eskimo ‘ Parka.” 
She has travelled about 27,000 miles 
across unknown Africa, and in the autumn 
is going to Australia and the Pacific 
islands. She is a brilliant lecturer, and 
was awarded the O.B.E. for propaganda 
work in America 
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THE PASSING SHOWS -—continuea. 


Miss Lilian Braithwaite is charming as the aunt, Mr. Henry Wenman forcible 
as the millionaire father, and some admirable character-studies came from: 
Mr. Louis Goodrich as a cynical man of the world, Miss Marie Goff as the 


careless yet worldly-wise cabaret girl, and Mr. Allen Atwell, 
who doubled the parts of a Jap. The play was enthusiasti- 
cally received, and Mr. George Ralph, and especially Miss 
Mary Nash, were cheered again and again. 
* * * 

“Trene.” : 
M:": James Montgomery’s musical comedy contains very 

few chances for anybody except the heroine, and as 
she is played by Edith Day, these chances are seized upon 
brilliantly. True, Mr. Robert Hale is most amusing as the 
fashionable dressmaker—but it is more due to the actor 
than the author that the audience so often laughs. Little 
Miss Margaret Campbell and Miss Winnie Collins also. 
score weil as two fly-away “‘ flappers,’’ friends of Irene. 
But Miss Maidie Hope, Mr. Pat Somerset, and especially 
Mr. Robert Michaelis—these delightful players scarcely 
get a chance. The whole success revolves round the 
character of Irene, otherwise Edith Day. But she is more 
than a hostess in herself—she carries everything and every-- 
body before her in a whirlwind of gaiety and charm and 
youthfulness. Not since Edna May and Elsie Janis has a. 
young musical-comedy actress taken a first-night audience 
so completely by storm. As for the musical score, several 
numbers are sure of wide popularity. ‘‘ Alice Blue Gown’’ 
is a daintily melodious little song with a very taking 
refrain; a capital trio, ‘‘ Talk of the Town,’’ and a clever 
quintet in the second act are all decidedly successful. 
The mounting and the dresses are tasteful, and, disjointed 
though the play may be, and the numerous incidents not 
particularly enlivening, the piece—thanks to Edith Day and 
Robert Hale—goes with a rare joyousness, and, so long as 
they are on the stage—which is nearly all the time—you 
enjoy yourself immensely. “ARKAY.” 


[2 aid of the training ship, Stork (Navy League), a ball 

is to be held at the Hyde Park Hotel on Thursday, 
May 13, under the auspices of a number of very distin-- 
guished patrons and patronesses, one of whom is H.R.H.. 
Princess Louise, Duchess of Argyll, G.B.E. Dancing from 
ten p.m. to three a.m., the music for which will be pro-- 
vided by Newman’s band, and there will be a buffet supper. 
Tickets £2 2s. or six for £10 10s., can be obtained from: 
Miss Violet Levy, 9, Grosvenor Crescent, S.W. 1. 


For a NEB-KA is some- 


thing more than the mere name “ Cigarette” implies—to try one ig.to discover 


how difficult it is to justifiably pen-picture its distinctiveness. 


ta 


NEB-KA Cigarettes are manufactured from specially-selected Macedonian 


Tobaccos. 


101/47 20—2)., 


50—5i-; 


. After much experiment the excellent blend resulted from which 
they obtain their unique flavour and aroma. 


Of all high-class tobacconists, 
100—10/- 


B. MURATTI, SONS & CO. LTD., Manchester and London 


viii 


About 
argument for a Neb-ka 
is tae company. it 
keeps—always 


MURATTI’S 


NEB-KA 


Those who exercise discrimination in the selection of the weed wisely make 
this handsome cigarette of generous size a habit. 


the 


best 


the best 


a ——— 
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“OLD BLEACH” 
PORCELAIN 
DAMASKS 


Bleached by the Sun 


SWANSEA 


One of a series of designs based upon 
celebrated pieces of Old English Porcelain 


“Old Bleach” Damasks hold the premier place for 
é : me I intl iod 1814-1817 that “Swansea” Porcelains. 
desion.= = I: hey are the work of brilliant craftsmen. «nee ee eee help of the cslebeaiea 
Th h d ] ; hl b A William Billingsley. 
oug t an Care are lavis y given In order to secure The fluted porcelain, with roses painted on it by him, is 
he b iod of ‘'S “The simpl : 
a perfect result. Thus, every “Old Bleach”: Table — °,peteered.ct Swann” The simple construction 
necessitates elaborate and careful treatment of the flowers, 


Damask has an enduring artistic value. Even the It will be noticed how full and strong they appear without 


the aid of formal borders; this is only arrived at with 


linen is woven by specially expert weavers and __ minute care. 
bleached on the grass. 


Owing to the slow, gentle method of grass bleaching, the output of 
“Old Bleach” linens is necessarily limited, therefore the above design 
can as yet be obtained only at the following high-class shops: 


LONDON - - - - - WM. WHITELEY, LTD., Queen’s Road, Bayswater HUDDERSFIELD - - : = = 5 fp - GEORGE HALL, King Street 
- - DERRY & Toms, High Street, Kensington HULL = - - - - - - - W. HaRLAnpD & Co., Chariot Street 


ACCRINGTON - - - - - - - - MOoFFIT Bros., Church Street LIVERPOOL - - - - - - G. H. LEE & Co., Ltp., Basnett Street 
BLACKBURN - - - - - - J. J. PICKERING, King William Street MANCHESTER ROBINSON'S BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE, LTD., Barton Square 
BOLTON - - - - - - - - CONSTANTINE BROS., Deansgate PRESTON - - - ROBINSON'S BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE, LTD., Fishergate 
BRADFORD - - - - - - BROWN, MuFF & Co., Market Street READING - - = - - - - - Messrs. WELLSTEEDS, Broad Street 
CHESTER - - - - - - - - Brown & Co., Ltp., Eastgate Row SHREWSBURY - - - - - - - - R. MAappox & Co., Ltp. 
DUBLIN - - - - - - - - THE BELFAST LINEN Co., LTp. SOUTHPORT - - - - - BOOTHROYD Sons & RIMMER, Lord Street 
EDINBURGH - - - - - - - - - ROBERT MAULE & SONS STOCKTON-ON-TEES - - - - - ROBERT MEDD & Co., High Street: 
GLASGOW - - - - - - - FRASER Sons & Co., Argyle Street SWANSEA - - - - - - - - : 3EN EVANS & Co., LTpD.. 
HARROGATE - - - - - - - A. Morrison & Co., James: Street 


Write to-day to Randalstown for Free Portfolio, containing ten beautiful 
designs, based upon celebrated Old English Porcelains, and the addresses 
of shops in the Provinces and London at which they are obtainable. 


PURE IRISH LINEN DAMASKS 


Bleached by the Sun eee 
Made only by pie Sirigeeaiotage agi 
THE “OLD BLEACH” LINEN CO., LTD., RANDALSTOWN, IRELAND Siselats try at af-an 


all goods that prove 


unsatisfactory. 
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Lambert Weston 


MISS RUBY GORDON 


Oaughter of Lieut.-Colonel Henry 
King Gordon of Folkestone, and 
grand-daughter of the late Sir Charles 
Alexander Gordon, K.C.B., who is to 
marry Captain G, P. Thomas, R.G.A., 
The Castle, Dover, on May 25 


Swaine 
MISS ROSA HENDERSON 


Eldest daughter of Mrs. Henderson 

of Berkley House, Frome, whose 

marriage to Rear-Admiral Lewis Clin- 

ton-Baker, C.B., C.B.E., R.N., Deputy- 

Lieutenant of Herts, is announced to 
take place in May 


busy Cupid : 


Taking Place Abroad. 
HE marriage of Miss Rita Hosie 
to Major L. Hunter, traffic man- 
ager, P.M.R., Haifa, and of Bury 
St. Edmunds, is announced to 
take place at Haifa next month. The 
bride-elect is the eldest daughter of the 
late Mr. John Hosie, 
of Castle Dargan, 
Collooney, co. Sligo. 
A marriage is also 
to take place at Alex- 
andria, Egypt, on 
June 5, between Mr. 
Felix Powell Bey, 
Alexandria Munici- 
pality, - and Miss 
“Rita” Lowe, the 
daughter of the late 
Mr. Allister Jackson 
Lowe and Mrs. Lowe, 
of Wimbledon, Sur- 
rey. Flight-Lieuten- 
ant W.H. L. O'Neill, 
M.C., of the Royal 
Air Force, whose 
engagement was re- 
cently announced, is 
to. be married in Simla 
during the summer, 


Weddings and 


Loy 
Engagements. 


Announced for June. 

“T*hursday, June 10, is the date an- 
nounced for the marriage of 

Commander Ronald Hallifax, R.N., 

and Miss Frances Buchanan - Riddell, 


and will take place at St. Cross Church, 
Winchester. 


ok * 


Some Recent En- 
gagements. 
mong recent en- 
gagements are 
those between Mr. 
Alan McBride, only 
surviving son of the 
Hon. <Sir Peter 
McBride, Agent- 
General for Victoria, 
Australia, and Miss 
Mary Corfield, young- 
est daughter of the 
late Mr. J. Corfield 
and Mrs. Corfield, 
5, Richmond Villas, 
Swansea; Major G. 
A. Campbell, D.S.O., 
R.A.S.C., attached 
Egyptian Army, and 
Miss *‘ Betty ” Ander- 


to Miss Elsie Macnab, 
the elder daughter of 
Colonel Allan Mac- 
nab, C.B., C.M.G., 
I.M.S.,. Army Head- 


MISS RUTH THOMSON 


and Mrs. R. C. 
Broughty Ferry, 
D. B. Anderson, 
Anderson of 


Eldest daughter of Mr. 
Thomson of Viewpark, 
whose marriage to Mr. 
younger son of Mr. T. J. 


son, third daughter 
of Major and Mrs. 
Rupert D. Anderson, 
of Waverley Abbey, 
Farnham; Mr. Ken- 


quarters, India. 
* * 
To-Morrow. 
(OFS of the weddings taking place to- 
morrow (April 29) is that at Holy 
Trinity Church, Weymouth, between 
Lieut.-Colonel J. P. D. Underwood, 
D.S.O., of the Loyal North Lancashire 
Regiment, and Miss Rosina Watts. 


Woodhaven, St. George’s Hill, Weybridge, 
takes place at Barnhill to-day (April 28) 


neth JL. Duffield, 6, 
Robert Street, 
Adelphi, W.C., late 
Captain Royal Warwickshire Regiment, 
and Miss Eileen Gorst, youngest daughter 
of Mr. Harold E. Gorst of 14, Vincent 
Square Mansions, S.W., and_ grand- 
daughter of the late Right Hon. Sir 
John Gorst. 
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Bassano 


MISS JANET WRIGLEY 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. O. O. 
Wrigley, of 32, Queen’s Gate Terrace, 
S.W., whose marriage to Major D. M. 
Coffin, son of the late Mr. Daniel M. 
Ceffin and Mrs. Cornelia H. Coffin 
of New York, is announced for June 3 


Spalding 
MISS MARJORIE JOHNSON 


Daughter of Major-General F.  F. 
Johnson, C.B., C.B.E., D.L., and Mrs. 
Johnson, of Hill House, Danbury, who 
is shortly marrying Commander 
HarryC. B. Pipon, R.N., son of the late 
Captain J. P. Pipon, C.B., C.M.G., R.N. 


Why SANATOGEN Won the GRAND PRIX 


Why was Sanatogen the only-tonic food which received the Grand Prix — the 
highest award of all!—at the last International Medical Congress in Londonr 


Several imitation products received a gold 
medal, but the Medical Jury evidently felt 
that Sanatogen deserved to be singled out 
from all of them and put in aclass by itself. 


For, according to evidence given before a 
Select Committee of the House of Commons, 
‘*there is something about Sanatogen—in the 
method of preparing it, not in the constituents— 
which makes it superior to any preparation said 


to be the same thing.”’ 


GENATOSAN, LTD. (Makers of Sanatogen, Formamint and Genasprin) 
12. Chenies Street, London, W.C. 1 


all attempts to imitate it. 


not a mere substitute. 
Ask \our chemist for it. 


Resolve to try Sanatogen. 
you ever did for your health. 


As the purchasers of the original Sanatogen 
Company, we are the only British firm able to prepare 
Sanatogen by this special process, which has baffled 
That is why you should 
be careful to get the genuine original Sanatogen — 


At 2/3 to 10/9 per tin, it 
costs you less than 24d. per dose. 
are ceyvtain— increased strength and energy — im- 
proved nutrition—richer, redder blood-corpuscles— 
and a better functioning of all the vital organs. 


It will be the best thing 


And the results 


(Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda) 
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VIII—THE LADY HELP. 
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The Lovebirds’ Lady Help “Refined and bright” One day she finds Abdullas lying round 


Becomes a perfect Incubus by night, And—plunged in guilt delicicus and profound— 
The same thought courses through each youthful Grips Eastern Fragrance in a bony clutch 
head— And learns why her Employers smoke so much. 


‘Why won't the old frump toddle off to bed?” 
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¢ 
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: aw), 
The Lovebirds start a second honeymoon 
Thanks to Abdulla’s fascinating boon,” 


Each night her special sanctum sees her fall, 
Her character is lost beyond recall! 


She stammers “there are letters she must write!” And play at snap for kisses—overjoyed 
And flees to set Abdulla’s Best alight. Their “Smokes” should keep the Lady Help ennloret 


ABDULLA CICARETTE 


: ‘A DREAM OF DELICHT” 


Mm 
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A CHAT FROM COLOGNE. 


[Dz the last few days I have managed to gather- 


beginning to descend upon us. Captain 

Wedgwood Benn, M.P., was here a few days 

ago; and Mr. Hilaire Belloc is reported by 
the lynx-eyed intelligence department to have been seen 
looking over the Hohenzollern Bridge, and obviously 
full of great big thoughts. Field-Marshal Sir Henry 
Wilson (now off to San Remo), has also made a recent 
trip to G.H.Q. It was only a brief one. Still, he 
found time to put in an evening at the opera. The 
next ‘morning I saw him sauntering along the 
Hohenstrasse, gazing at the shops. I don’t know 
if he got through too many marks, but, when I 
happened to be in the field-cashier’s that afternoon 
(negotiating a delicate financial operation on my own 
account, if you are curious), one of his 
staff was there, changing a draft for him. 


* * * 


he members of the British Rhine 
Army Dramatic Company are veri- 
table stalwarts, and do not let little 
things like going on. leave, etc., prevent 
them keeping faith with the public. One 
of the company’s pillarsis Mr. Humphrey 
Hope, R.E. Although, after a period of 
absence, he did not return to Cologne 
until late in the afternoon the other day, 
he was playing “Mr. Culver” in The 
Title at the Deutsches Theatre the same 
evening, and absolutely word perfect, too. 
The proper spirit, this ! 
* * * 
a[palking: of amateur theatricals—and 
there is plenty of it going on here 
just now—a brand-new organisation is 
about to ‘‘function’’ in our midst. It 
intends something of a departure, as the 
first show is to be Iolanthe. The pro- 
Spective cast is a closely-guarded secret, 
but it is understood that a number of 
lovely ladies belonging to the garrison 
will be in the beauty chorus. 


O° early crop of distinguished visitorsis already 


a considerable crop of Rhine-army rumours. 
These (all of which are quite unauthentic) are as 
follows :— 

In accordance with a recent G.R.O. officers’ wives 
living in Cologne are required to wear a blue-and- 
white brassard. The object of this is, it is authori- 
tatively stated, to “ensure ready identification.” 
This should effectively guard against errors on the 
part of even the most absent-minded of husbands. 

“ Reference foregoing” (as all the best orderly- 
room clerks put it), certain of the ladies have, on the 
grounds that the combination is apt to clash with 
their general colour scheme, objected to the blue-and- 
white brassard. A leading member of G.H.Q. staff, 


Lam. 


WITH THE RHINE FORCES 


Lieut.-General Sir T. L. Morland, accompanied by General Hutchison 
(Military Governor), Major Smith 
inspecting the military police, which stand for law and order in 


Cologne 


(A.P.M.), and Major 
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By ‘°° Tabs.” 


who has the matter in hand, advances the clever 
suggestion of substituting a white-and-blue one. He 
is thought to be in the running for an O.B.E. 

“Further to above” (alternative rendering), it is 
announced that ‘“‘a number of ladies, mostly officers’ 
wives,’’ are visiting the Army of Occupation. Surely 
this should have been expressed differently ? 

Several junior subalterns who, in response to an 
official invitation, have volunteered for employment 
in Danzig, have had their requests turned down. 
The presumption is that, owing to illegible cali- 
graphy, they were thought to have written dancing 
on their applications. 

“If horses are tied to trees, they are liable to 
bark and destroy them,” reads a warning notice 
recently issued to mounted troops. The 
probable action of dogs under similar 
circumstances is not definitely stated. I 
presume they would commence to neigh. 

What might have proved an unfortu- 
nate contretemps (or at any rate have led 
to a serious misunderstanding) nearly 
occurred here last week. It appears that, 
under the mistaken impression he was 
applying to the correct authority, a chap- 
lain wrote to the ‘‘ Amusements Officer, 
Cologne,” for permission to “escort a 
lady to Paris.” A medical board are of 
opinion that the applicant must have 
been suffering from incipient jazz-shock, 

* * * 


Bettatics sports officers are getting busy 
just now, and preparing attractive 
programmes for the summer season. Ex- 
perts in every branch have put their heads 
together and evolved a thoroughly com- 
prehensive scheme. This includes cricket, 
basket ball, boxing, cross-country racing, 
and musketry, etc. Of course, there is no 
satisfying everyone; and Private Nobby 
Clarke, my batman, is inclined to be 
peevish because shove-halfpenny and 
crown-and-anchor have been omitted. 


Maude 


ge Oey dey ab bovinl 


Chassis Price £1700. 


ENSIGN 6 


CYAE NADER 


S64: Tiere CHEN'S 5 ls 


‘Behind the creations of Wren and Inigo Jones there stands the unobtrusive but vital fact of solid foundation. 


0 


SO WITH YOUR CAR. Plan its body as your imagina- 
tion dictates, but be sure that its foundation—Chassis and 


Iengine—be a worthy and reliable base. 


To this end we 


commend the ENSIGN 38°4 H.P. 6 Cylinder CHASSIS. 


A full specification of the 38°4 h.p. Six Cylinder Chassis with details of its engine—control 
—lubrication—ignition, and electrical equipment is contained in a beautifully illustrated 


book which will be sent free on application. 


The ENSIGN CHASSIS carries a guarantee 


for FIVE YEARS, including the benefits of our Free Inspection Service in the U.K. 


BRITISH ENSIGN 


MOTORS, LTD., 


Hawthorne Road, Willesden Green, London, N.W. 10. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


Rotax. 
AM given to understand that the Rotax Motor Accessories Co., Ltd., have 
| recently acquired the control of Messrs. Newtons, Ltd., of Taunton. The 
latter is a very old-established concern, with works covering a consider- 
able acreage, which are devoted to the manufacture of dynamos for various 


purposes. This increase of production resources should materially assist the 
p2rent company in meeting the growing demand for their goods. 
e * 
Napier. 
ele he Right 
Hon. A. J. 


Balfour, the re- 
cently appointed 
Lord President 
of the Council, 
has always been 
an enthusiastic 
motorist, and as 
far back as 1902 
owned a Napier 
car; he has now 
placed an order 
for one of the 
latest 40-50-h.p. 
six-cylinder Na- 
piers, which ere 
long will become 
as familiar on 
the road as the 
earlier models. 


THE CROSSLEY IN FRANCE 


A charming photograph of the Chateau de Chatillon, 
near Lyons, with a Crossley R.F.C. model in the fore- 
ground, taken en route for Barcelona 

* * 


Austin Car Prices. 

(ep onsidcred in terms ot various commodities, money is cheap to-day. Thus, 
for instance, the “‘ Austin Twenty” car, which was once expected to be 

the equivalent of £495, is now priced at £695, a further advance of £100 having 

been found necessary. Whether this is regarded as an increase in the price of 

the car, or a fresh depreciation of the value of money is an academic point of 

little interest to the practical man. The new prices affect-all cars not yet 


delivered. They are as fol- 
lows: ‘‘ Austin Twenty ” tour- 
ing car, £695; coupé, £850; 
landaulet, £875; chassis 
only, £550. These new prices 
are more than justified by the 
increase in the cost of materials 
and labour. On the one hand, 
steel has advanced 50 per 
cent., and the various sections 
of organised labour have been 
forced by the increased cost of 
living to demand considerable 
increases. Even at the present 
price, the Austin cars, with 
their admirable equipment and 
high-grade quality, are gene- 
rally regarded as excellent 
value for the money. The 
Austin farm tractor will in 
future be sold at £360. 
* * * 

“Tris.” 
©3 this page is reproduced 

the beautiful new mas- 
cot, “Iris,” which has just been 
placed on the market. This 
has been designed by one of 
England’s foremost sculptors, 
and should certainly attain the 
same success as the “ Minx” 
and “Pixie” Mascots. This 
mascot stands 54 in. high, and 
is sold at £3 10s. in silver-plate 
and £3 5s. in bronze. The 
plating, chasing, and general 
finish leave nothing to be de- 
sired. They can be obtained 
from Messrs. Thomas, Gray 
and Co., 199, Strand, London. 


“IRIS” 


The latest motor mascot 


Correct School Kit 


F this is your boy’s first term at 
Boarding School our ‘experience 
may be helpful in the choice of his 
outht. If he is already a Boarder 
he has probably noted that the best 
dressed boys wear clothes from ltowe 
—at all the best schools they do. 


WEARERS KOR 
ROWE’S NEW 
CATALOGUE 


“ Boys’ School Kit in 
the ‘ Rowe’ Manner” 


WM. ROWE&CO.LTD., 


106 NEW BOND ST., 
LONDON, W.1 


xiv 


“You have sent me,” she writes, 
“‘chocolates different from any: I 
have ever tasted. When I saw the 
description ‘‘ Bitter Sweets’’ on the 
box I wondered if I would like them. 
Bitter things don’t appeal to me. 
But these chocolates aren't bitter at 
all. They are just lovely and a 
really delightful change from the 
ordinary chocolates. Thank you 
ever so much for this delicious 
surprise."’ 


The “‘bitter'’ of the pure cocoa 
bean subtly blended with the 

sweet” of the centre, producing 
a chocolate quite distinctive and 
of rare flavour. 


5/- per Ib. Box. As) 
4-lb, Boxes and by 
weight. 


O° Confectioners 
everywhire. 


JAMES PASCALL, LTD., LONDON, S.E. 


Also try Pascall Versailles Chocolates. 
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LETTERS from 
ANOTHER 
SELF-MADE 
MERCHANT 
TO HIS SON 


With Ilastrations by JOSEPH SIMPSON and FREDERICK PARKER, 


Dear Bob, 


Your report on the Insurance position at the Halifax depot shows 
brightness and promise, but I’m afraid you haven't studied the matter as 
carefully as you ought. I plead guilty to the impeachment that I left out 
all reference to Fire and Burglary in my letter. | had to leave something 
for your imagination to play with and am glad to find that it hasn’t let 
you down entirely. You state that we are effectively covered for Fire 
by a policy with the Motor Union but that no action has been taken in 
respect to Burglary. Tell Denstone to take out a Burglary policy with 
the M.U, people at once. Bill Sikes is more active than ever at the 
present time and this risk should never have been left uncovered. A 
feature of the Motor Union policy is that it also covers all damage done by 
burglars. Bill is apt to get a little peevish when he doesn’t find exactly 
what he wants, and vents his spleen on objects which he cannot take away. 


\“ Bill Sikes is more active than ever at the present time.” 


Now for your sins of omission. The Showrooms in the main street 
have some large, and at the present moment very valuable, plate-glass 
windows through which some skiddy motor vehicle might precipitate 
itsalf any day. The Motor Union have a policy for this very possibility 
and | think the money spent on the moderate premium required would 
be well spent. 


Suppose that a tile or a chimney-pot fell off the roof and put one of 
the town councillors or someone temporarily out of action. Who's going 
to pay his claim for damages? Imagine the havoc that would be done 
by the place being flooded through a burst waterpipe! There's a 
policy called the Property Owners Liability Insurance issued specially 
to meet these and similar contingencies. Write to the Motor Union for 
particulars and then—act. 

Your affectionate, 


Father. 


THE MOTOR UNION 


INSURANCE CO. LTD. 
10 ST. JAMES'S STREET, S.W. 
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DEXTER 
IS IN EARNEST 


SVCMG. 050 he feels his responsibi ity 

to the public oe newetes the public 

that, by years of efficient Dexter 

service, is assured of Dexter 

superiority aeisen cha’ He is as fully 

determined to mantain his lead 
. as he was to get it. 


To this end those priceless details 


of weave and proofing . . . line, 
cut and hand tailoring Sees awa 
be watched and studied and built 
Intossas: every Dexter. 


As British as the Weather 
but Reliable ! 


DEXTYLE FINE CLOTHES of 


faultless tailoring and materials . . . of 


season’s fashion... . . ready to don 

. in regular sizes . . . at Dexter 

dealers... . Strictly bespoke quality, 
Leading Outfitters Everywhere. 


WALLACE, SCOTT & CO., LTD. (WHOLESALE 
onty) CATHCART, GLASGOW 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Ready-to-Wear Frocks, 
he well-dressed woman owes a deep debt of 
gratitude to Liberty and Co., Regent Street, 
W., for again sponsoring some ready-to-wear 
dresses carried out in voile at the pleasantly 
moderate price of 59s. 6d. There are three styles 
and sizes, the latter having 133, 14, and 144-in. 
necks, They are quite simple, and are finished 
with fine net collar and cuffs, They are built on 
non-committal lines, and as a consequence remain 
undated. All interested in the subject must write 
for the three folders, with patterns of the voiles. 
They will be sent gratis and post free on application. 
* * * 
Fashion’s Latest Phases. 
ashion’s latest phases are reflected in the 
catalogue for which Stagg and Mantle, 
Leicester Square, W., are responsible. It will be 
sent gratis and post free to all who mention the 
name of this paper. There are jumper suits of 
artificial silk, decorated with contrasting colours, for 
49s, 6d., and suits of sponge cloth are 5% guineas. 
No wardrobe is complete at this date in the calendar 
without a taffetas coat, therefore a note must be 
made of the fact that here they are 43 guineas. 
They are reinforced with the modish outstanding 
pockets. Wool-back satin dressing gowns with 
large cape collars are 75s. and poplin moirette 
petticoats 13s. 11d. 
= * * 
A Notable Catalogue. 
hoolbred’s—Tottenham Court Road—catalogue 
(sent gratis and post free) is really an excellent 
book of reference. The illustrations are of an 
exceptionally high order of merit, and are exact 
representations of the frocks, frills, and furbelows 
they portray. This is an immense advantage to 
those who of necessity must do their shopping by 
post. Several pages treat with footwear, and it 


MISS FRANK 


Daughter of Sir Howard and Lady Frank. 
She is seen in the lovely Lucile dress 
she wore at the recent Devonshire House 
Ball 


.is pleasant to be able to announce the fact that 
the prices are surprisingly moderate. There are 
smart walking shoes in glacé kid with cuban heels 
for 47s. 6d.; this is the price of promenade shoes 
in black suéde. As of shirts the well-dressed 
woman can never have enough, the pages devoted 
to these accessories must be carefully studied ; those 
of cotton crépe are 9s. 11d., and those of crépe de 
chine, which slip over the head, are 29s. 6d. A 
feature is made of smocks and overalls from 17s. 6d.; 
they do indeed represent wonderful value. Some 
are of casement cloth, some of zephyr, trimmed in 
a variety of ways. 

* * * 

Home Treatments, 
“[ here are many women who are unable to come 

to town for treatment in the Cyclax Salons, 
58, South Molton Street, W. Hence Mrs. Hemming, 
the authority on all matters relative to the care of 
the complexion, has included in her interesting 
brochure a chapter treating with the best course to 
beadopted at home. The methods advocated are 
the simplest imaginable, but the benefits derived 
therefrom cannot be over-estimated. It isimportant 
that the Cyclax Skin Food be applied over the face 
and throat every night; it must be worked into the 
skin very lightly with the third finger of the right 
hand. Afterwards the face must be sponged with 
complexion milk, which must be allowed to remain 
on. About once a week the Cyclax Special Lotion 
should be used. In the morning the skin food 
should again be employed, and allowed to soak in as 
long as possible. It is always desirable to add one 
teaspoonful of the Cyclax oatmeal preparation to 
the washing water and to use Cyclax soap. Every- 
one must write for Mrs. Hemming’s interesting 
treatise entitled “The Cultivation and Preserva- 
tion of Natura! Beauty.” It will be sent gratis and 
post free. 
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4 Fire Extinguisher 
KILLS FIRE Y 


SS SAVES LIFE 


“Pyrene gives us <= 
much more confidence”: 


¢¢ WT gives us more confidence because the moment fire breaks = 
out any one of us can put it out with Pyrene. I don’t fear 
fire now, though I used to, like many other mothers. I 
know that if the alarm is given I can just reach down Pyrene 
from its bracket on the wall, work the pump quickly, and 
the powerful stream of liquid will smother the fire at once.” 
6c I KEEP a Pyrene in the Hall, on each 
landing, and also in the nursery, 
because one never knows what may 


happen where there are healthy 
frolicsome children.” 


PYRENE is the ideal extinguisher 

for the home, because it is light 
and easy to operate—any woman 
can use it. Non-Damaging, and 
always ready for instant use. 


Sold by leading Stores, Ironmongers and Garages. 


Write for Illustrated Pamphlet on “ Protection of the Home from Fire.” 


THE PYRENE CO., LTD., 9, Grosyenor Gardens, LONDON, S.W.1. 


Telephone; Victoria 8592 (4 lines). 


Telegrams: “ Pyrenextin, Sowest, London.” 
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Ro 
OWNER 


of a RILEY Car always has 
the satisfaction of knowing 
that his car is the “favourite” 
amongst modern motorists, 
and when entered in Club 
Competitions or Trials of 
* leading in the winner.” The 

ILey Owner's “tip” to you is 
“Get a Rivey for yourself * 


Write NOW for Catalogue. 
RILEY (Coventry) Ltd., 
RILEY OWNERS—No, COVENTRY. 
“The Sportsman 


Sih 


The 11 hp. RILEY Four-Seater. 


ACR 


MOO 
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MOTORING si: HAYNES 


Is a mew experience even to the oldest motorists. The 
feel of a Haynes Car is different from that of an ordinary car. 


There is a smoothness and extraordinary power which 
convey to the driver and passengers a sense of perfect 
movement, which has to be experienced to be believed. 


We want you to experience 
personally this new sensation. 


Write us and we will send a car for you personally to try 
same in your own district and on the hills that you know. 


JARROTT LIMITED 


(Managing Direcjor, CHARLES JARROTT.) 
Temporary Office : 


6, UPPER ST. MARTIN’S LANE, W.C. 2 


Telephone ; Gerrard 1258. Telegrams : “ Jarotaric, Westrand.” 
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Y WOKS Another Chalmers Model 


The illustration shows the Chalmers two-seater— 


known type, the exclusive Hot Spot and Ram’s 
Horn features giving it the same advantages— 
reducing petrol consumption to the minimum, 
eliminating waste, carbonization, friction and jar. 


HE Buick is complete from every stand- 
point. It fulfils the most exacting 
demands for refinement, comfort and efficiency. 
‘The mechanical details are the culmination 
of many years’ development and trial, which 
have resulted in its world-wide reputation. 
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| The” T Spot” 


Chalmers 


America’s Favourite Six 


is fitted with the Bosch magneto and a waterproof Roadster 
top, which attaches to the wind screen, making it the cosiest, 
as well as the smoothest running two-seater. 
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f : 5 AT GREAT 
f Price £750 PORTLAND ST. 
\ EARLY DELIVERY ASSURED, 

\) Trial runs arranged in rotation. Fix one to-day. 

; Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland St., London, W.1 
h 

fl 

1) 

fl 

A 

f 

A 

A 

f 


NO sounder investment can be made—whether 
for business or pleasure—than in the renowned 
Standard 5-Seater Model. 


Price complete... £745 


For full particulars apply to :— ' 
GENERAL MOTORS LIMITED, . 
135/7, Long Acre, W.C. 2. 

Telegrams; “ BUICKGEN, LONDON.” Telephone: GERRARD 9626 H ; 
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CAREERS I 


IV.—THE CHICKEN 

LOSE association with Jones, an enthusiastic chicken-farmer, has given 
@ me a rapidly widening knowledge of how to make poultry.pay, and a 
firm resolve to leave that difficult task to others. 


in the feathered world ; 


brusque and unfriendly in my presence. 
ness at my approach, bantams bite me, 


fruits of their labours. ,I can eat a 
sitting of eggs with anybody. 
is to my mind a sine qua non, a quid 
pro quo, amultum in parvo, the true 
soul-mate of bacon. I can do anything 
with eggs—eat them, conjuré with them, 
anything in fact, except sit on them, I 
may be bizarre, but I am not broody. 
I have even played billiards with them, 
and if one of them had not been too 
lightly boiled I should have reached my 
points (100 up) by potting .the yolk and 
going in off the white. As it was, I 
split the shell and ruined the marker's 
shirt front. What I mean is that 
other people’s eggs, or rather, other 
people’s fowls’ eggs are all right, but 
my own—that is, my own fowls’—never 
have been and never will be. 

In other words, I shall never keep 
chickens. You have to get up too early 
in the morning for one thing. And 
then, take this man Jones for instance. 
His whole life is one long feathered 
nightmare. He is always asking him- 
self whether he’s forgotten something. 
Has he given the Wyandottes water * 
Did headministeraspoonful of Sanitas to 
the Plymouth Rock-erel, with scaly legs 
and incipient gapes? Did he attend to 
the lame Leghorn that has been standing 
for the last three days on one leg, with 
the other under its wing and its beak 
under its tail, obviously suffering from 
an Indian corn? MHave the Minorcas 
been massaged? And so on. 


all’ hens hate me; 


Rhode Island Reds lose their ruddi- 
Not that I do not appreciate the 


The egg: 


DID NOT CHOOSE. 


FARMER. 


business of the day. 
I am not at home 
the tamest birds become 
Think of it. 


WINTER GARDEN THEATRE GOLFING SOCIETY 


By way of a change to “Kissing Time,” some of the Winter Garden 

Theatre company indulge in golf in their spare time, and are here seen at the 

Temple Golf Club, near Hurley, Maidenhead, where they recently competed 

for the Leslie Henson Challenge Cup. As we might say, after watching 
the golf, from “ Kissing Time” to ‘‘ Missing time” 


turgid atmosphere of the brooder house. 

orphans live—or die, as the case may be. 
Ever since they were eggs they have never known the sound of a 
mother’s cluck, the feel of a mother’s peck, or the warmth of a maternal wing. 
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By R. S. Hooper. 


At eight o'clock in the morning he springs from a warm bed, preens his 
feathers, scratches twice on the bath-mat, crows for a cup.of tea, and starts the 
Leaving the cool and spring-like air, he plunges into the 


This is where some hundreds of 
They have never had a mother. 


Their mother is an anthracite stove— 
and Jones. Fancy having Jones as a 
mother, or part of one. The stove is 
there to warm them. It also warms 
Jones. He tends it with loving care 
night and morning and fiddles about 
with it when the temperature is eighty 
Fahrenheit (or sixty-three avoirdupois). 
Then he goes out, and sometimes the 
stove goes out too. That is when the 
funerals begin to leave the orphanage. 
No feathers, by request. Sometimes 
they die from other causes. Sometimes 
Jones steps on them. He can’t help it. 
They simply will not leave his boots 
alone. He goes on warning them until 
his patience is exhausted, and then, at 
last, he puts his foot down. Well, I 
don’t know whether you've ever seen 
Jones's feet but Jones is the 
sort of man who has helped to make 
the Underground what it is. 

After narrowly escaping a death by 
asphyxiation and collecting any casual- 
ties that may have occurred overnight, 
Jones starts on his round of food dis- 
tribution to the older generation. There 
are pens and pens of them—breeding 
pens, laying pens, scratching pens, 
fountain pens—miles of them. At the 
sight of Jones in the distance armed 
with a hundredwheat of weight—I 
mean a hundredweight of wheat—a 
peck of barley, a magnum of mangles, 
or a plethora of groundsel (according 
to the diet sheet for the day), their joy 

(Continued on p. xxii) 


‘MASTER: ‘' Why late?” 


PUPIL: *' Please, sir, my bootlace broke and delayed me.” 
MASTER: ‘Well, write out the word ‘Hurculaces ' 200 
times, then perhaps you'll remember to buy some that 


won't break.”’ 


Try one pair of Hurculaces, and prove for yourself 


their outstanding value. 
and strong, and never 


GUARANTEED 
BRITISH MAKE 


Stocked by leading Drapers, Bootmakers and Outfitters. 
Wholesale only: FAIRE BROS & Co., Ltd., Leicester. 


They are well-dyed, solid 
look shabby 


Sessel Pearls 
are- the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are_made by a 
secret and 
scientilic pro- | 
cess, which im- 
parts to: them 
thesame sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pear hastllample 
salisfy even the 
most _ fastidious 
tasle.” 


in wear. 


Sesse] Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From 


£2:2:0 £4 


xviii 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


: 4:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


SESSEL PEARLS 


% 

. 
Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pear! made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The “Bystander” 


says :— 


‘In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£2:2:0 
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KNIFE: SHERATON, 


FORK: HEPPLEWHITE, 


HITE and pink and silver. 

The effect of carnations 
and Community Plate gracing 
your table makes dinner, whether 
for two or twelve, a joyous 
occasion. Whatever the flowers, 
this beauteous silverware responds 
to their note with restrained yet 
eloquent expression. The famous 
PERIOD DESIGNS shown 
here enshrine characteristics that 
have made English decorative 
styles the world-standard of re- 
finement. Purer beauty could 
nowhere be found; a fact that 
causes surprise at the moderate 
cost of Community Plate. 


In the matter of quality COMMUNITY 
PLATE is:unexcelled. It is heavily 
plated over all. In addition, it is 
scientifically reinforced where most 
subject to wear with a visible disc of 
pure silver—thus it is practically wear- 
_ proof, In family use it lasts a lifetime. 


THE TATLER 
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HE OLD BRICGE;; the 

“ft twilight gray . . and YOU 
and |. . . The streamlet 
murmuring in the dell, how many 
a tale its music tells! . . The 
seductive harmony of the night- 
ingale, singing in the grove—happy 
notes, thrilling chords, syncopations. 
fe Bute waittlae oi aut sn 


the bridge—nor the. twilight —. 


nor the stream, that thrills my 
heart. . . It is your charm 
. . That fascinating dress, with 
its Puritan ideal of perfect white. 
. . It 1s thesame in. any 
setting |. Summer's sheltered 
nooks; . . . Autumn fair 
with golden sheaves; Winter's 
cosy inglenooks . . here, there, 
and everywhere. 


DORCAS CAMBRIC 


adds that indefinable ‘‘ something ” 
that completes the harmony which 
is so desirable in dress. . . 
May we send you a pattern ? 


TUTUOQAUUUOUUUUEOEAEUESDSOUT TT 


uaranteed 
for Fifty Years 


Period Designs, in canteens. Or separate 
tablespoons and dinner forks, 75/- per 
dozen. Other items accordingly. On 
exhibition at leading Silversmiths. 
Illustrated booklet upon request. 


DORCAS PICTURES—FREE~-—~ 


set of six beautiful Gravure reproductions of 
the Dorcas Pictures, size 9 X 6 inches, will be 
forwarded, post free, on receipt of sixpence, in stamps 
or postal order. 
ONEIDA COMMUNITY, LTD. : 
ESTABLISHED 1848. INCORPORATED 188; Ras er len ee 


IN ONEIDA, NEW YORK. DIAMOND HOUSE, 
HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.C,1 


J. & ONC SRHIGIPSHise a cO., LID: 
ADVERT. DEPARTMENT, MANCHESTER. 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy” World. 


RRANGEMENTS for the 
A Open Show at Ranelagh on 
May 19 are progressing 
rapidly, and Miss Des- 
borough is pleased with the support 
she is receiving; it is hoped that 
every effort will be made to give a 
record entry, as the running of such 
an important show in these times is 
a great anxiety to the executive, who 
are working very hard to make it a 
success. Anyone requiring rooms 
should communicate with Miss 
Desborough without delay, as even 
now it is very difficult to find any 
accommodation. 


* * * 
elas Clee GAPS Geer of our Guernsey members 
hope to come to England for 
the show—Mrs. Beuttler (bulldogs), Miss Miller-Bowman (Irish setters), Mrs. 
Priaulx, who hopes to exhibit her well-known winning cocker, Golden Glory, 
and the writer, who is down to judge the bulldog classes. Miss Miller-Bowman 
is shortly sending her beautiful setter bitch, Daphnora, to the well-known 
kennels of Dr. Fuller to be mated. Something extra good may be expected 
from this union. Mrs. Priaulx has three beautiful puppies ex Golden Glory by 
one of Mr. Lloyd’s stud dogs. She has one of these, a dog, to dispose of, as 
she only keeps bitches in her kennel, and one at least of these babies looks like 
making history in the future. 
* * * 

[* is perhaps not widely known that the Blue Cross Fund—in which so 
many of our members are interested—having successfully wound up its 
war work, is now continuing as a ‘“‘ Peace” society, working for the good of 
horses all over the country, and subscriptions will be thankfully received by the 
acting secretary at the offices, 58, Victoria Street, S.W. Sir Ernest Flower is 
still the chairman of the committee, which remains intact and is by now well 
known to the public from the business-like way its work was organised in France 
throughout the war. One of the last acts of the war fund of the Blue Cross 
was to present a horse ambulance to the Guernsey Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals at the request of the writer, a gift which is indeed 
appreciated, for owing to the conditions here—steep hills, etc.—painful acci- 
dents are of frequent occurrence, and in most cases the animals have to be 

destroyed, there being no means of conveying them to their stables. 


Miembers are asked to bear in mind the L.K.A. stall at the féte of Our Dumb 

Friends’ League on June 10. Thisstall isentirely supplied by voluntary 
contributions from our members, which should be sent to Miss Desborough at 
the office without delay, as, being so busy over the show, she has not the time 
to write round and beg for gifts as she usually does. We feel sure that the 
artistic picture of little Herbert Guy Knight with Grippa must appeal alike to 
all lovers of children and animals, and is also a proof of the gentleness of the 
Alsatian sheep dog with children. I am so often asked whether these dogs 
are safe pets for children. Little Herbert is the only son of Captain and 
Mrs. Guy Knight, and the grandson of our new member, the Hon. 
Mrs. Broughton-Adderley, who is the owner of Grippa. Grippa was bred by 
the Hon. D. H. Cairns. His sire is Southwold Wolf, and his dam, Poppy of 


Slane. 
* * * 


M2 good judges have pronounced him a beautiful specimen of the breed, 

and as he is only just over twelve months old, he is by no means yet 
come to his prime, for these big dogs take quite two years to develop. 
Mrs. Broughton-Adderley is placing him at stud to a few approved visitors, 
but does not intend to exhibit him 
much, as he is above all things her 
pet and companion. 

* * * 
A promised, we publish to-day 

the picture of Miss Doxford’s 
beautiful deerhound, Noel of Ruri- 
tania, who has been the sensation 
of the recent shows. At the show 
of the Kensington Canine Society 
he won the special for best deer- 
hound, and at the L.K.A. Members’ 
Show, Lady Evelyn Ewart’s prize 
for the best dog or bitch of any 
breed in the show. Miss Doxford 
received many congratulations on 
this well-deserved triumph, for 
everyone knows how devoted she is 
to her favourites, and how pluckily 
she kept her kennel going during 
the war. The photograph is by 
Mr. Fall. 

CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


MASTER KNIGHT WITH GRIPPA 


“ECIRUAM” 


MATERNITY GOWNS 


The “Queen” says are perfection. 


They are worn 
by the highest 
ladies in the 
land. 


We daily re- 
ceive letters of 
appreciation. 
The following is 
an extract from 
one recently re- 
ceived from a 
client in the 
United States 
who, order- 
ing several 
more gowns, 
says: At 
may say they 
are the only 
satisfactory 
gowns de- 
signed for 
this purpose, 
f4§ and as I have 
4) a very large 
YS) family, I think 
I am competent 
to judge.”’ 


B. 201. 
Kilideh Pearl 


Ring: 
Sher £110. Yel GAld LIU: 


New Spring 
and Summer 
Catalogue of 
Gowns, Cos- 
tumes, etc., 


POST 
FREE, 


_ BBSI 
a ee 

Wile Gloster 

orwires LILO, 


Specialists in 
Gowns with 
simplified fas- 
We KS tenings and ma- 

ternity clothes. 


ECIRUAM, LTD. 


43, SOUTH MOLTON ST., LONDON, W.1 


Kilddeh Pearls 


EVERY understanding woman needs, and longs for, Pearls, and for 
her Kiladeh Pearls are an unending joy. Unsurpassed in rich 
colour, soft brilliance, and contour; they defy the detection of experts. 


" Kiledel Pear! 


Necklaces 
wilh Jewelled Clasp 
IGinches - £2:2:0 


B.SOl-. 
Kiladeh Pearl Brooch: 
Silver £14.0. 9el, Gold ELILE. 


B.501. 
Kiladeh Pearl Stud Farrings. 
wilh Gold screws orwires, L110. 


&xact Size of Wlustration 


On receipt of remittance any article illustrated 
will be sent for approval, and if returned 
within seven days remittance will be refunded. 


ee Carlton House, 
tladeh Pearl Co Regent St., London,S.W.1 


TWO INDISPENSABLES 


to the correct luncheon table 
FN Bn ee ns cal 


MAGNA CIDER 


The “‘ Wine of Somerset.” 
MEDIUM” SWEET OR “DRY.” 


Send Cheque value 


29s. for 9 Galls. 54s. for 18 Galls. 


BOTTLED CIDER. 
54s. for 3-doz. Champagne Qts. 
69s. for 6-doz. 5 Pts. 
Carriage Paid to nearest Station in England and 


Wales. Casksand Cases tobe returned. 2s, per 
dozen refunded for Bottles if returned. 


om ? —_. 


B.252. 
Kiladeh Pearl 
& Brillant Ring. 

Silver, LILO Gel Gold £2.20 


Orders Executed Promptly, - 


“MAGNA CHUTNEY 


The “‘Apple’’ Appetiser. 
PIQUANT, PURE, HEALTHFUL & UNIQUE 


It is packed in attractive square bottles from 

which the Chutney can be readily extracted, 

entailing no “sticky fingers"’ in the process. 

The empty bottles snould be saved, they make 

excellent bottles for storing preserves, etc, 
Order of your Grocer. 


Magna Fruit & Farm Co., Ltd., 
MARSTON MAGNA, SOMERSET. 


ne 


or wires, LI, 


G ws a) 14 gs, to 6 gs. 

CORSETS ... ,, 6 gs, to 31/6 

Catalogues and Patterns of latest 

Materials Free. Babywear, Lay- 
ettes, Cots, etc. 

E. FINLAY, 47, Duke Street, 

London, W.1 (of Oxford St). 
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lie Rab” 


aN DELICIOUS pure white dentifrice, re- 


freshing but without a clinging flavour. 


Eucryl is entirely British owned and British 
made by British labour—buy only the all- 
British dentifrice and so help to adjust the 
adverse rate of exchange. 


Ask your Chemist what he thinks of Eucryl 


Tooth Paste in Tubes  1/3d 
Tooth Powder in Tins 74d & 1/2d 


Look for the Sign of the Snake 


Radium v. Grey Hair 


No matter how grey your hair, no 
matter what the cause of the greyness, 
“Caradium’? Hair Restorer will soon bring 


back the original colour to perfection. 


“ Caradium" is not a dye. It is a preparation of Radio- 
Active water and rare herbs, which applied to the roots of 
the hair stimulates the secretion and flow of the natural 
colouring fluid. You don’t experiment when you try 
*Caradium”"; you are absolutely assured of success! 


Get “‘Caradium"' Hair Restorer at 
Harrods, Selfridge’s, Whiteley’s, Barkers. 
Schoolbred’s, Boots (500 Branches), Army and 
Navy Stores, or (with Beauty Booklet), direct from— 


CARADIUM (Reg.) 174, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


—AITCHISON’S 
Prism Binoculars 


Are the finest lasses ever made for any purpose, 
and were used on every battlefield in the war. 


A GOOD BINOCULAR DOUBLES THE ENJOYMENT OF A HOLIDAY. 


8/6 


Post 6d. ex 


We also make an extra high- 


eation, We mcaate noe Mibi Mad eee Power Gass Ae a puseainea ton 

ra r natural. hi and 

The MARK 1... x 6 £12 10 O £14 00 1onarenns Sab: but it sig 260 

(as illustrated). powerful for ordinary touring 

The LUMAC ... x 8 £13 00 £14 10 0 use, Particulars on application. 
The LUMAC ... x12 £15 0 0 £16 10 0 
The OWL Agi steels) £14 0 0 £15 10 O 


(extra large aperture) 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard. 


@ ») fe) Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 10T. 
Kae AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 


Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 2, 


281, Oxford St., W.1. 140, Fenchurch St., E.€.3. 
And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA. 


, _And Branches, LONDON, LEEDS & SWANSEA. 
re 
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Vg, 
COMMU INIT 


COO 


S 


FOR SMART 
CITY WEAR « 


(/ A Brand of proved ‘ 
{) quality, for which we 
, (} have been awarded the 
B.377.- 45 i Certificate of the Institute of \ 
‘ ) Hygiene. 
Our new illustrated booklet 
sent free on request. 


and Shoes, 


Shoes... .. 45/9 
Box Calf and Glacé Kid. 


Boots ... 48/6 {) 
Box Calf and Glacé Kid. 


Tan Willow Calf 1] 
Boots 51/9 


) 
\ 
Supplied in Smart Welted Boots ) 
) 
| 


Foreign 
Orders 
must include 
Postage 
re? 


Hardy and 
Willis If 
Head Offices, Warehouse, 


Rutland St., Leicester. 


A very fine selection of fancy shapes in Tonneau, Octagon, Cushion, &c., 
in 18-ct. gold with fine quality lever movements from £25 and upwards. 
Others in stock, 9-ct. gold, from £10. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT Ltd. 


invite inspection of their very choice and well-selected stock of 
Watches, Clocks, and Jewellery, which includes the latest novelties 
in all departments at prices to suit the requirements of all. 


Illustrated Catalogue of Watches, Clocks, or Jewellery 
complete with every novelty, sent free per post: 


65, Cheapside, and 105, Regent Street, London. 


ase Graphite—washed by a unique process, 
Lead—scientifically compressed, Cedar—selected, smooth-grained, 
combined make Venus Pencils the world’s standard by which all lead pencils are judged. 
Obtainable in all 17 Degrees, from 6B to 9H, 

B’s indicating Softness. H Hardness. 

HB or F for general writing. ard firm writing. 

B or BB for softer lead. “VENUS” Copying and Super-Copying. 
Of All Stationers. VENUS, 173-5, Lower Clapton Road, London, E.5 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE~—cont. 


is almost pathetic to behold. 


Young things in the zenith of pullet-hood tear 


deliriously up and down their wire enclosures, cockerels cease trying to crow, 


roosters abandon their roosting. 


Finally, Jones creeps back to: breakfast. 


In 


half-an-hour he is at it again—cleaning, watering, pursuing, slaughtering. More 
visits to the brooder house, more scaly legs to be divested of their arpeggios, 
And so the day wears 


more gapes to be gripped, more combs to be brushed. 
on. In the hush of eventide Jones collects the 
eggs, puts half-a-dozen in his pocket, and turns a 
perfectly good tobacco pouch into a perfectly dis- 
gusting omelette. 

After dark he gets down to his accounts, and 
endeavours to work out exactly how much each 
egg costs him to produce. Each night he makes 
it come to something different— sometimes it’s 
a halfpenny, sometimes it’s twopence farthing. 
When it’s a halfpenny he has forgotten to include 
the cost of groundsel or his own labour. When 
it’s twopence farthing he’s allowed too much for 
the postage on the egg-boxes. And when [I tell 
him he’d much better chuck the whole thing and 
take up fretwork or guinea-pigs, he falls back on 
statistics, and asks me whether I am aware that the 
country is 5,000,000 eggs short of what it might 
be, assuming that every twentieth man kept five 
hens, each capable of laying 200 eggs a year, or 
words to that effect. 

He modestly suggests that it’s up to him to 
make up the deficit. Thousands of hens, he says 
gave up laying during the war, because there 
wasn’t enough food for them. So that makes the 
egg shortage worse than ever. He is even hoping 
to eliminate the Danish egg, and all the other 
foreign eggs—buttered, poached, election, scram- 
bled, Easter, and otherwise. I forget exactly how 
many million eggs Denmark alone supplies us with 
per annum, but you can take it from me that for 
the next two or three years Jones is going to be 
a busy man. RS. 2k. 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES 


[che experienced cook, as well as the woman less 

versed in culinary matters, will give a cordial 
welcome to“‘ The Everyday Cake Book”’ (Stanley 
Paul and Co., 1s, 9d.), as it contains a recipe 


for every day in the year. 
economical. 
be employed. 
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These dishes are delicious, appetizing, and 
Emphasis is laid on the fact that only the best ingredients must 
In the preface attention is called to Cook’s dried farm eggs, 


Borwick’s baking powder, Brown and Polson’s Paisley flour, and to Robinson’s 


patent barley. 


Here is a simple recipe for almond icing. 


Mix together one 


pound of ground almonds, one pound of castor sugar, a few drops of, essence 


of almonds, and two well-beaten eggs. 


Another for a cream filling is: Whip 


half a pint of cream until quite stiff, then stir in a quarter of a pound of 


LADY WARING 


icing sugar and a teaspoonful of vanilla essence. 


* * * 


Royal 


were sunk. 


of a deed of imperishable glory. 


Zeebrugge Memorial Fund, 
London, S.W.1.: = - : 


Ke. * * 


Bassano 


playing the leading part. 


Wife of Sir Samuel Waring, Bart., in the lovely * * * 

dress -she wore at the Devonshire House Ball. 

The overdress is of silver-and-blue brocade, with 

petticoat of tulle and silver lace. 

Captain G. M. Gabb, and on the right, Lieutenant 
A. McGlashan, R.N. 


On the left is 


Clovelly Girls, etc. 


“oO commemorate for all time one of the most 
gallant deeds in naval history—the storming 

of Zeebrugge and the blocking of the canal by the 
gallant officers and men of the Royal Navy, the 
Marines, Royal Naval Reserve, and the 
R.N.V.R.—a monument is to be erected on a site 
which has been provided ‘by.the City of Bruges, 
within 30 yards of the actual spot where the block 
ships, H.M.S. Intrepid. and H.M.S. Iphigenia 
It will be visible far out at sea, and 
thus furnish an enduring and inspiring memorial 
: The committee, 
which was. appointed under the auspices of the 
Anglo-Belgian Union, confidently hope that a large 
sum will be available after the-cost of- the monu- 
ment has been defrayed, so that recognised naval 
charities may benefit permanently by this appeal. 
Donations should be sent to the Honorary Treasurer, 
‘25,. Victoria Street, 


M: J. B. Mulholland is presenting some very 

strong attractions at his theatres this week ; 
at the Wimbledon Theatre he is giving His Little 
Widows with a very strong cast, and at the King’s 
Theatre, Hammersmith, the successful Drury Lane 
play, The Great Day, with Miss Marie Blanche 


pes strong variety bill at the Victoria Palace this 
week includes Talbot O’ Farrell, Neil Kenyon, 
J. W. Rickaby, G. S. Melvin, Phil and Phlora, and , 


: Health 4 Pilon 


Sturdy limbs and rosy cheeks mark those 
_children whose daily beverage is “Ovaltine.” 
All the nourishing and vitalizing elements 
contained in ripe barley malt, creamy milk, 
fresh eggs and cocoa are presented in 
“Ovaltine”’ in a highly concentrated form. 
It builds up sturdy bodies and steady nerves 
and is invaluable for backward children. 


One cup of “Ovaltine” supplies more nourishment 
than 7 cups of cocoa, 12 cups of beef extract or 3 eggs. 


Of all Chemists and Stores. 


Sa __TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 


Builds-up Brain,Nerve and Body 


eB sa ad nal a 


a 
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BENSON’S 
 PEREEGT “SABRE ING: 
EXPANDING 


Gold and Gem Watch 


Bracelets 


With Fine Quality 
Lever Movements, 


in Gold Cases, 
from £10 10 0 


Sets with) Gems: 
from £40 0 O 


Gold 
Watches 


on 

Moire Silk 
Bands from 
£6 6 0 


The popular 
“Times’’ system 
of Monthly 
Payments 
is still available. 
Particulars on 

application. £10 10 O 


Select’on sent on approval 


at our risk and expense. WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


I/lustrated Lists of Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket Watches. Chains, 
Rings (with size card). Jewels, Silver, Clocks, Plate, &c., post {ree. 


62 & 64 LUDGATE HILL, E.C.4 
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LOOSE FITTING 
Underwear 


Comfort ! 


For every posture 
and position An-on 
is the most com- 
fortable Underwear , 
a man can put on. 


Every limb is as 
free as the air, 
while the body just 
breathes in the exu- 
berance of physical 
freedom. 


List of agents, pat- 
terns, and price list 
will be sent on appli- 
cation to— 


TUT 


OT 


E Yes! I polish everything with 


JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX 


The easy, practical way to polish and preserve finished surfaces is 
with JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX and a cloth—you don’t need 
brushes or mops of any kind. Simply apply the wax with a cloth. 
Very little rubbing is required to produce an exquisite, lustrous 
polish of great beauty and durability. 

JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX gives perfect results over any 
finish, varnish, French polish, oil, etc. It imparts a dry, velvety 
polish which is impervious to water, dust, scratches, heel-marks, 
finger-prints, etc. The finish obtained is always sanitary, durable 
and disinfecting. 

JOHNSON’S PREPARED WAX is made in paste, liquid and 
powdered form. We recommend the Liquid Wax for polishing 
furniture, leather goods, woodwork and motor cars. Use the Paste 
Wax for polishing floors—wood, linoleum, tile, etc.—and the 
Powdered for dance floors. 


In 2/6, 4/-, 8/- and 14/6 sizes. 
Insist upon your Dealer supplying you with 


JOHNSON’S 


Do not accept a substitute. 


S. C. Johnson & Son: West Drayton, Midx. 
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UL 


mn 


AEA 


ATCA VACA EAA 


52 &153 STRAND LONDON. 


MUFTI PRICES. 


In spite of recent increases 
granted in the cost of labour, 
and the still rising cost of 
materials, we are retaining the 
following prices : 


Lounge Suits - - - £14 14 
Dress Suits - - - - £18 18 
Dinner Jackets - - - £10 10 


Spring Overcoats, from £10 10 


Best Materials and Workmanship. 


THRESHER & GLENNY. 


| BUENOS AIRE 
ined 


| allen Yr ee) Hanbunys, A) 
“LONDON tb 


ats tf Ana) Branches. 
Aer iS SOW iL RR ONE: 
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THE LETTERS OF LUCILLE—continued. 


the matter has been admirable, but the manner open to criticism. The 
only other “possible” is Odo Sturgeon, Cosmo Stufferin’s secretary. 
Odo is an author and a poet, and I must admit that I prefer his 
cleverness to his good looks. You have perhaps read his “ Sonnet to & 
Charlady,” in the manner of Swinburne, which begins: “ Her breath is 
gin upon the amorous air”? He has not yet comé into his own, because 
people don’t understand him. 

For instance, the editor of ‘“ Beldam’s Monthly Monster Budget” 
commissioned a series of six Manx stories, and Odo duly wrote them and 
sent them in. A few days later he received a letter to say that while the 
actual writing was quite good, there did not seem to be one real. story 
in any of his six verbal sketches, and the Isle of Man was not even 
mentioned. Whereupon Odo wrote back to say that as they were Manx 
stories they couldn’t have a tale, and the mere fact of there being no 
tales made them Manx stories. They didn’t want to pay him, but a 
letter from the legal representatives of the Society for the Enforcing of 
Prompt Payment to Indigent Authors soon brought them to their senses, 
He has just been translating the works of Mr. John Masefield into 
French, but this he has been compelled temporarily to abandon until the 
Gallic equivalent for ‘“ closhy put” has been discovered. ; 

Lady Cordelia having an eye—indeed, both her eyes—upon Cosmo, 
Odo and I were thrown together a great deal. Her method is to read 
aloud to him work of an alleged humorous nature and watch anxiously 
for the least suspicion of a smile. At any further sign of a sense of 
humour she is to report at once, as it will be considered the beginning 
of that fatal change which overtakes so many members of this unlucky 
family. So far, hopes are running high, as she has read through an 
entire volume of our premier humorous journal without obtaining any 
other result than a somewhat marked boredom. To-day she begins one 
of Mrs. Barclay’s novels, and if he survives that test the joke he made 
will be considered one of those lapsi lingue—like my telling the little 
story about the ventriloquist doing farm-work, which I did, out of sheer 
bravado, at an archdeacon’s dinner-table a few months back. 

Odo has been taking me out walking on the moor and along the Dart. 
So far three salmon have been seen up the river this year, and as quite 
a number of people—including over 400 retired colonels—are trying to 
catch them, there may yet be a demand for cucumber. 

I do not know why, but I cannot even fancy myself in love with Odo, 


although he has employed many of those wiles which poets as a rule 
know only too well how to use. Stroking my hand and gazing deeply 
into my eyes he has often compared me favourably with the Empress 
Faustina, Jezebel, Aholibah, Sanguinary Queen Mary, and other ladies 
of great historical interest; but, in spite of the idyllic beauty of our 
surroundings, I have remained ccld to his advances. : 

Perhaps it is because he is unfortunate, for, wherever we xo, some- 
thing happens to spoil what might have been an idyll. There was, 
for instance, the afternoon when we walked into Burnashton, when the 
rosy-cheeked children who were just coming out of school took an 
interest in Odo’s rather lengthy hair, and, after some extremely free 
criticism, followed us ina body for over a mile, singing a most scandalous 
couplet about Old King Cole. 

Then there was what one might call the culminating disaster which 
happened yesterday, and which has rendered him hors d’ceuvre for the 
time being. He was about to. recline on a mossy bank beneath a hedge 
in order to read me an original formless poem hot from the mint, when 
he was so unfortunate as to sit on a fully-grown specimen of the 
principal local fawna, and was only just able to limp home with the 
assistance of my arm. 

On the way J felt moved to break into verse. You know, dearest, I 
have often been told that, if I only gave my mind to it, I might become 
the first woman laureate—but probably that was only flattery, My little 
effort, composed to mark the occasion, begins :— 

The learned and patient researches 
Of Darwin, and Huxley, and Ball, 

Have conclusively proved that the hedgehog 
Should never be sat on at all. 

Luckily Odo possesses a large knife wherein is an instrument for 
extracting splinters, so the intervention of the local doctor may yet be 
avoided. 

Hurrah! Hoch! or, if you prefer it, Banzai! Cosmo Stufferin has 
come safely through his test, which means that the poor dear man will 
once more be allowed out—if you will forgive a canine metaphor— 
without his muzzle. It means, too, that Lady Cordelia and I will soon 
be able to depart. It will be London this time, I think—dear old 
Londinium, as those flashy young subs. in Cesar’s Tenth Legion used 


URODONAL 


Dissolves Uric Acid 


Rheumatism, 
Gout, 

Gravel, 

44 Arterio-Sclerosis, 
Neuralgia, 
Migraine. 


Os) 


Medical YX Opinion : 


\ 


The triumph of 


In whatever spot Modern Science 
of the body it may be 
located, uric acid can- 
not possibly resist the 
powerful dissolving 
and eliminating action 
of URODONAL. 
This agent chases the 
uric acid from all its 
strongholds: from the 
muscular fibres of the 
digestive 

(9) system; from 
the sheaths 
of the arteries ; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary alveoli, 
and from the nerve cells. 
The beneficial effects of this 

fy) Cleansing process of the system 
—which unites and epitomizes 
so many therapeutic indications 
—are thus plainly apparent. 

Dr. BETTOUX, 
Medical Faculty of Montpelier. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 
Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris, 
Obtainable from all Chemists, or direct, 
post free 5/6 & 12/6 from the British and 
Colonial Agents, HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 
164, Piccadilly, London. W. 1. 


Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application 


to call it. Write soon, dearest, to your ever loving LUCILLE. 
The 
RENOVATING 


6 of FURNISHINGS 


By EASTMAN’S perfect processes all kinds of UPHOLSTERY, 
SUITES OF FURNITURE, TABLE COVERS, CUSHIONS, 
RUGS, CHINTZ and CRETONNE COVERS, LAMP SHADES, 
BED COVERINGS, CURTAINS, &c., &c., can be beautifully 
renovated and made to look fresh and bright at moderate cost. 


. 


Call at the nearest EASTMAN Branch for terms, or write to Head Office. 


EASTMAN & SON 


(Dyers & Cleaners), LTD., 
ACTON VALE, LONDON, W.1 


A WOMAN’S HAIR 


is her crowning beauty, and the climax of all that 
goes to make her lovely, radiant, and magnetic, 


ROWLANDS’ 
_ MAGASSAR 
Be, ‘Oil 


improves 

the texture 

and promotes’ the 

growth of the hair — 

nourishes and_ invigorates it. 

Its regular use ensures a wealth 

of soft and silky hair, which, when 

dressed in that style of coiffure which. best 

suits the possessor, becomes her greatest personal 
asset. May be had in a Golden Colour for Fair Hair, 
Sold in 3/6, 7/-, 10/6, and 21/- sizes by Stores & Chemists. 
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